Vol. LXXV. No. 976. ig Gy REGISTERED AT THE GENEFAR) 
London, March 10, 1920 . Z POST OFFICE AS A NEWSPAPER 


One Shilling 


Vandyk, Buckingham Palace Road 


‘OUR PRINCE ’”’—OFF AGAIN! 


England united in wishing H.R.H. the Prince of Wales ‘‘Bon Voyage’’ on his departure yesterday for the Antipodes, where he 
will, without doubt, repeat his Canadian and American triumphs, and aid the good work of drawing the bonds of the Empire 
closer together 
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{ GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 1. 
EAREST,—Not much of the lion about the entry of 
March, was there? Perhaps he is one of the 
biblical kind, though, and has got so used to lying 
down: with the lamb that he’s got confused as 
to the sort of behaviour expected of lions. With our sort of 
a climate, however, I suppose it’s rather absurd either to gush 
or grouse about the weather in a letter to you, for by the time 
you get it it’s bound to be something exactly opposite. 


* * a 


Still, I don’t believe I cas resist the temptation, for to-day’s 
been one of those heavenly spring days when it seems to 
be such a waste to be in town, and your one idea is to be far 
away somewhere with the one and only (for the moment, of 
course). Failing that, you make the most of what you’ve got, 
thanking Providence if your clothes will stand the test of the 
spring sunshine, or better still, if you’re lucky enough to have 
something new and ready to wear. My new grey woolly came 
in for heaps of admiration, and a good deal of surprise from the 
uninitiated. It’s a great success, too, anyhow, and D. M.—I 
lunched with her—told me I looked beautifully cool. Rather a 
nice remark on a March day. 
rs at a 
A nyhow, the Sunny South couldn’t 
= have given us many points to- 
day, and considering all the poor 
dears who were held up by the 
French railway strike—that didn’t 
last long, did it ?—it’s really just as 
well. Pretty maddening, though, if 
you were out there and really wanted 
to get home—though, by all accounts, 
there are plenty of consolations. 
3 * * 


iarritz seems to be about as full 
as it can be, and that in spite 
of the icy winds you always get 
there even in late spring and sum- 
mer. A desperate place for your 
complexion unless you are awfully 
careful, Of course, the fact of the 
King of Spain being there with the 
two children has given it a tremendous 
fillip. 


ae ae ae 


“The Spanish Ambassador in Paris, 
who was over here not so long 
ago, is at the Hétel de Palais, and 
there are lots of others, including 
Lord and Lady Cowdray, with Baba 
Kinnell and her mother, Lord Dun- 
raven, and Lord and Lady Ravens- 
worth. | a E 
Lo we 1 
E*traordinary how the Duke and 
Duchess of Sunderland and 
Bend Or seem to be everywhere at 
once. I’ve read of them in England, 
in Paris, on the Riviera, and heaps 
of other places besides. Anyhow, 
they’ve been at Biarritz, wherever 


MADAME BERTHELOT 


The wife of the French Minister for Foreign Affairs, 
who is now on a visit to London 


they may be at the moment. Monte Carlo I hear is 
rather deserted and dull, but Cannes seems to be quite 

the gayest place, and they tell me that all the wonderful 
ladies who used to go to the Hotel de Paris at Monte are 

at the Carlton in Cannes. Their clothes are magnificent, 

I hear, but they wear no shoulder-straps on their evening 
dresses, and only a portion of a bodice glwed on to them in 
front ! 


“[he masked ball there the other night was great fun, and 

there were a good many large parties dining at the Casino 
first. Lord Esmé Gordon Lennox, who wasn’t in fancy dress, 
and his sister, Lady Evelyn Cotterell, were with a pretty big 
party, and.also Lord and Lady Lindsey with their daughter, Lady 
Muriel Bertie, and young Lord Foley, who came as an apaciie. 
They say the costume didn’t suit him a bit—but what does it 


matter at twenty-two ! 
= 2 aod 


Before most people had finished the soup a dancing instructor 
and one of the most ravishing of the French ladies started 
to dance, and then everyone followed suit between the courses, 
though the fancy-dress show wasn’t supposed to begin till 
eleven. I’ve heard thrilling accounts 
of one fair lady who came as Salome 
—not as hackneyed as it sounds, for 
she wore nothing except a head- 
dress, a shaped belt with a small 
fringe, a three-inch band round her 
chest, and a pair of sandals. Every 
neck was craned when she started 
dancing to see how the man would 
hold her. A sigh of relief went 
round when he gripped her by the 
beit ! 
* a # 
Grits a full house at the Opera the 
first time they gave Don 
Giovanni. The Potters, who have 
got Countess Torby’s lovely villa, 
Luna Nova, were with Lord Byron 
and Mrs. Arthur Glover—who was 
looking awfully well in black and 
white. She is the mother, you know, 
of those two attractive people, Mrs. 
Roger Tempest and Mrs. Budgett. 
Lady Rocksavage, who’s been out 
there some time energetically playing 
tennis with Rock. was looking quite 
lovely in gold tissue. 
* % % 
reat excitement over the final oz 
the International Tennis at the 
Carlton, when Mrs. Ritchie and Cap- 
tain Gordon Lowe were beaten by 
the Frenchmen. Alberon, who is 
Mademoiselle Lenglen’s partner, isn’t 
frightfully popular, they tell me. Lots 
of people looking on, of course. Mrs. 
Martin, sporting a bright red hat, with 
Lord and Lady Greville, who are 
staying with her at her villa, and 


Lafayette 
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LORD GRAHAM AND MRS. CALTHROPE IN ‘THE 


MAN FROM TORONTO” 


That successful play, ‘‘The Man from Toronto,’’ was recently 

produced in the Isle of Arran by Lord and Lady Graham, and 

the proceeds given to local charities. Among those taking 

part were Mary Duchess of Hamilton and Lady Mary Graham. 

We show Lord Graham in the réle of Mr. Priestly with Mrs. 
Calthrope as Mlle. de Drabrie 


Mrs.. Ambrose Dudley (whose husband had been playing), 
looking very thin after her bad attack of ’fAu—Mrs. Arthur 
Glover came with Lady Langford and Mrs. Bertram Hardy, who 
is the authoress of the exciting play, Riding for a Fall, that’s 
going to be produced here again this summer. 


* * % 


ady Evelyn Cotterell is staying with her sister, Lady Violet 
Brassey, at her lovely villa, Beau Desir. I suppose Lady 
Violet’s son and his fiancée, Ivy Spencer, will be there, too, 
before long—no date has been fixed yet for their wedding, has 
it? They tell me that Mrs. Walker is entertaining tre- 
mendously at Mezzo Nuovo, and giving the most delightful 
parties. 
# = + 


Which reminds me that there is to be a musical party at 

Lady Sybil Smith’s new house in Lennox Gardens 
to-morrow afternoon. She is Lord Antrim’s sister, and 
awfully interested in-the arts and artistic things. It’s really 
a recital by Boris Lensky, and ought to be good if he sinzs 
as well as he did when I last heard him. Two groups of 
French songs, one Russian, of course, and a mixed group 
which includes one by Poldowski-(short for Lady Dean Paul). 
By the way, Rosing tells me that he is producing her opera, 
Silence, at the end cf the month. 


He Sd * 


if ather wish—don’t you ?—that someone would write a few 

new operas or discover a few old ones. The Russian 
ones were sucha godsend that there seems no reason why we 
shouldn’t try some Roumanian or Czecho-Slovak or Yugo-Slav 
efforts—sure to be good, as they are very musical, aren’t 
they? Why not ask Stroesco or Prince Bibesco to get up 
a search in Bucharest, or it might be an interesting occupa- 
tion for poor Dr. Trumbic while the question of Fiume is 
thrashed out. President Wilson butted in there with some 
effect, didn’t he ? 

* % * 


n fact the poor P.M. must feel rather that he’s had his 
wings clipped during the last week or so, with the President 
making himself very much felt again in the Supreme Council, 
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and Mr. Asquith, who is bound to cramp his style a good deal 
as Leader of the Opposition. He must miss the days when 
there was nobody to thwart him. 


® 3 * 


“[ here was quite a parliamentary flavour about Covent Garden 

the night they gave Tristan. Lady Cunard had collected 
Mr. Balfour and the Speaker and Mr. Lowther in her “ royal” 
box—but on the whole the place was rather empty for one of the 
best performances of it that I’ve heard there for some time. 
Agnes Nicholls was wonderful as Isolde, I thought, and her 
beautiful and easy singing was a special joy in the love duet, 
which is so often made to sound suggestive of anything but 


love! 
* * Es 


“The persistent applause at the end of the second act, which I 

thought was for her, was for Sir Thomas Beecham. He 
really did conduct quite well—much more consideration for the 
singers, I thought, and quite a grasp over the orchestra. I only 
wish he hadn’t that tendency to drag sometimes, though. 


bil * * 


eard him again in Figaro. Couldn't resist going again to 
listen to the delicious Mozart music, and to see Hugo 
Rumbold’s heavenly settings and dresses. A very full house, 
hardly a box empty. Lady Cunard in a Tiziana wreath flitted 
about from box to box, and Iris Tree and her husband (I mean 
Iris Tree’s) were among the large party in her big one. 
Amazingly thin she’s got and Irene Browne (when is she going 
to act again by the way ?) tells me that it’s chiefly due to a 
potato diet! Rather unexpected. 


38 Bd 


ady Londonderry with the characteristic long drop earrings 
was in the stalls. Lady Henry Grosvenor wore black, 
and Lady Mond came with hair done @ la grecque. Rather an 
improvement, I thought. Princess Antoine Bibesco was looking 
rather like John’s picture of her that I went to see in the after- 
noon. More about that later. The chief “lion’’ I noticed was 
Albert Coates, looking awfully fit and well. He and Huberman 
were both pretty wonderful at the Albert Hall the other day, 
and as for Coates at the Queen’s Hall on Monday, I haven’t 
time or room now, so I’ll keep that till next week. 


a % 


‘ nawfully good cast. Frederick Ranalow as Figaro; he’s an 
awfully good actor besides having a lovely voice. Austin 
and Miriam Licette as the count and countess, and Desirée 
Ellinger as Susannah. - What a great hit she’s made in Sylvia’s 
Lovers at the Duke of York’s! It seems a pity the play is 
coming off,as Bernard Rolt’s music is quite enchanting ; I think 
it’s so full of joy and life. Didn’t care much for Ernest 
Thesiger in his part—except for his appearance, it doesn’t 
seem to suit him a bit. 
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IN THE SUNNY SOUTH 


On the right is seen H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught, who is now 
considerably improved in health, with the Hon. Alexandra Towneley- 
Bertie, sister of ‘Lord Norreys; the Hon. Mrs. Victor Stanley, who 


is sister-in-law to Lord Derby; and Mr. N. G. MacMiller 
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MISS MUSGRAVE 


On the tennis courts at Monte Carlo 


Suppose we shall all be dancing to-night 

at the Albert Hall, “ The Nightmare 
Ball!”’ - Some of us ought to be able to 
make. pretty useful suggestions. Rather 
surprising that the Chelsea people should 
have had any -difficulties about that. 
Still, they’ve got over them apparently, 
and the: result is-to be stupendous. Wish 
someone could do-something about the 
floor, though. What it-does I don’t know, 
but if you dance too much your feet take 
about two days to recover. 

* * * 


[_unched at Claridge’s before going on 

to the Augustus John show, which 
is just round the corner at the Alpine 
Club. Tremendous excitement as the 
Prince of Wales was being feasted by the 
bigwigs of Australia and the Colonial 
Office. Saw Countess Torby, the Duchess 
of Somerset, Lord Castlerosse, and 
Priscilla Lady Annesley in a wondrous 
carmine hat. 


* * * 


It was nothing, though, to the hats at 

the Alpine Club. - An amazing collec- 
tion of people—Chelsea, Margaret Morris 
dancers, with headgear more so than the 
rest, and sprinklings of stage, society, 
and_the services. Nigel Playfair spent 
most of the afternoon watching the people 
from what looked like a comfortable seat 
in the middle of the room. I don’t know, 
though, for I hadn’t a chance of getting 
near it myself. 


THE FIRST 


WEEKLY ISSUE OF 


(Colonel Lawrence, the hero of that mar- 

vellous affair with the Arabs, was there, 
though I’m not sure that many people 
spotted him from the two portraits in the 
Arab dress. Another original was Dr. 
Campbell McClure, whose picture hangs 
next’ to the one of Lady Ottoline Morell. 
Not a very kind picture that—in fact, he’s 
been rather hard on all the women. It was 
Lady Ottoline’s house in Bedford Square, 
you know, that the Asquiths took not long 


ago. 
g * * * 


ather a revelation the portrait of their 
daughter, Princess Antoine Bibesco. 
Quite an. Italian effect,.too. Lady Cynthia 
Asquith and Iris Tree, both John subjects, 
though not in. this exhibition, were there— 
Lady Cynthia in bottle-green with a rather 
attractive winged hat, and Mrs. Moffat (that’s 
her name now) in a crimson one, that swore 
rather with her red hair. : 


* * * 


he reddest hair of all, though, was in the 
picture of the Marchesa Casati, a 
Milanese who married the. Master of the 
Horse in Italy. You remember the amazing 
fétes she gave in Venice, especially the one 
when she walked about leading a leopard. 
(They tell me it was doped.) Most of the 
summer she’s been over here staying at 
the Ritz, so John had the opportunity of 
doing the portrait. All the portraits of the 
Canadian soldiers are extraordinarily fine, I 


Nuvel.o 


MISS BILEEN MOLYNEUX AND 


MISS ELSIE SCOTT 


Enjoying a stroll on the terrace 


“BVE”’ 
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LETTERS OF EVELYN-—continued. 


Nave.lo 


LADY LOUTH 


Is among the lucky leisured at Monte 


think, but I wonder why there is so much 
left out in the one of the Maharajah of 
Bikanir, which-is one of the best pictures 
in the show. 
* ry ae * 
“Took Sylvia, who was up in town fora 
few days, to Pretty Peggy. Good 
in parts, but not really my idea of a 
Cochran show. Rather too much Charles 
Austin (but then he’s the author) and 
not as much-as I'd like of Lorna or Toots 
Pounds. They are rather an attractive 
pair, and I’d give worlds to be able to 
do Toots’ bird of paradise. dance—most 
fetching ! 
* *: * 
oO more now,:dearest. I'll tell you 
something about the .new plays 
next week. Diana sends lots of love, and 
so do I.—Yours,. EVELYN. ; 


i 


he Peace Commemoration Fund _ to 
aid St. Bartholomew’s Hospital calls 
for universal support. in order that the 
wonderful work which “ Bart’s”” has car- 
ried on for nearly 800 years shall be 
maintained. A concert is being given at 
the Albert Hall‘on March 20 to help the 
fund, tickets for which can be obtained 
from: Mrs.. E.. Davidson of +17). Park 
Avenue, Willesden Green, N.W.—’phone, 
Willesden 1562. A: ballot for valuable 
prizes, in which every ticket-holder will 
participate, is to be held during the 
interval. 


WILL BE PUBLISHED TO-MORROW, MARCH 11 


Do not fail to order your copy in order to avoid disappointment. 


Buy a copy, and you will understand why 
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The success of ‘‘Eve’’ has been colossal—and sustained. 
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NEW COLLEGE AND 


THB TATLER 


MAGDALEN GRIND. 


LORD DE LA WARR 


On Northampton, which he rode for the Magdalen Grind 
Challenge Cup and the Magdalen Old Members’ Challenge Cup 


LORD GRIMTHORPE 


On Malton in the Nomination Race of the New College and 
Magdalen College Steeplechases, which were revived last week 


SIR ALGERNON PEYTON 


Who is wearing a badge, acted as 

judge at the Oddington point-to- 

point meeting. He was educated at 
Eton and the R.M.C. 


LORD APSLEY 


Who is heir to Lord Bathurst, on Seabreeze 

in the Strangers’ Race. He belongs to the 

Gloucestershire Yeomanry, and gained the D.S.O. 
and M.C. during the late war 
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LORD IVOR CHURCHILL 


Who rode Hasard in the Magdalen 

Grind and Old Members’ races at 

Oddington He is the younger son 
of the Duke of Marlborough 
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Delphi 


MLLE. JANE RENOUARDT 


The pretty and well-known actress, in a charming blue velours 
béret, commonly known as a *‘ Tam” 

wonder, B’lov’dest, if you'll ever get this most appealin’ luv 

letter! S’pose not and what a loss, my merrie 

masters! It istrue,on t’other hand, that a most charming, 
and oh, so good-looking young man de mes amis has 
promised to see to it that you do: but being canny meself, I 
hae me doots! If the trains won’t go—and simmingly they 
won’t—que voulez-vous quc je vous dise mot! I don’t see 
how my pal can keep his promise. He’s not the sort of man 
one imagines foolin’ around on a chugger-bike, and, a l’heure 
qu'il est (which is that of summer), his Rolls-Royce happens to 
be dry-docked. P’r’aps he intends to push the bloomin’ engine 
all the way to B’long, and act as guard and station-master along 
the route at the same time—he’s rather the sort of wonderful 
creature who docs do these things—how,pleased the passengers 
‘ull be! Anyway, they'll hardly arrive much later than the 
usual lateness that happens on the Chemin de Fer de l’Etat. 
Dam’em! Damn the state railways—not the passengers. This 
sort of thing makes me sick! And when I’m sick, I cuss and 


use bad language. 
My little goodness me, B’lov’dest, but how one comes to look 
back, with yearning, on the good old pleasant times when 
war was! Ah, we were happy then! And as for the dear dull 
days before the war I imagine ‘that I feel like Eve 
must have felt when she sat outside the garden, putting patches 
on Adam’s Sunday pants. Strikes, ’srictions, and sugarless 
sweetmeats, no lights in the Gay City—very gay, je ne pense 
pas—the “lid on” everywhere . . next thing they’ll be 
running us dry too why, one would almost think that 
Clemenceau was still with us! (He has fled into Egypt with a 
vengeance, hasn’t he? I guess he’s sitting in front of the 
Sphinx, splittin’ a small soda with the creature, and kiddin’ himself 
that he’s discussing Peace with Woodrow! Dear old Woodrow, 
ever smiling, in spite of the havoc he’s helped to make 
h’ever, his daughter will never smile I mean sing 
- again! This parenthesis is gettinga bit long. I’d better 
close ite .9::2).s) 


= ae & 


* oe * 


“Talking of Clemenceau, there’s a wonderful scene written 
round him in Rip’s latest revwe at the Vaudeville. Signoret 
—you may have seen him in a film story called “ Bouclette,” 
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PRISCILLA IN 
PARIS. 


with Gaby Deslys—plays the réle which is a pretext for the most 
wonderful piece of stage camouflage—or if you prefer, “ make- 
up”—I’ve ever seen. The humour of the scene itself is 
irresistible, too, but one always wonders if that sort of thing 
appeals to English people. I have so often enjoyed and chuckled 
over a Rip revwe and told everyone to goand see it . . . 
and have been disappointed to find that the English every-ones 
who obeyed me hadn’t understood a word of the wittiest and 
most humorous passages. In Miousic, however, there’s the 
beauty and the enchanting voice of Germaine Gallois, whose 
first re-appearance it is since the death, several years ago, of 
her husband, the famous actor, Guy. There is the amusing little 
Margaret Deval, the dainty dancer, Mona Paiva, Quinault of the 
Opera, and a bevy of pretty chorus girls. 


* * * 


Such an amusing revue scené happened in real life the other day, 

B'lov’dest. Wonder if I can tell it you without shocking 
the proprieties, tho’? Well . . . here goes for ashot. A 
certain group of senators here thought that they ought to call 
on ex-President Poincaré on the morning after his first evening 
passed in the Rue Marbeau, where he is now living in the 
buzzum of his family, in order to congratulate him on his happy 
release from the prison of the Elysée. 


a * * 


‘They sallied forth, nine or ten of ’em strong, with M. L.. . 
B. . . leading, at about 10 a.m. Arrived at No. 16, Rue 
Marbeau, they rang. Noone answered. They rangagain... 
and again, and AGAIN! At last a little shuffling step was heard, 
and the door suddenly opened. Instead of the neat maid or 
man-servant, what met their astonished gaze but the naughtiest 
(Continued on +. xxii) 


Detphi 


MLLE. MALICE 


Of the Théatre Lyrique, whose dancing is such a feature at )that 
theatre. She will not bear malice if we say that she is absurdly 
young to be so famous 
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CHARMING FRENCH ACTRESS. 
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Wyndhant 


MLLE. YVONNE PRINTEMPS—INSET SHE IS SILHOUETTED WITH HER HUSBAND, THE FAMOUS 
PLAYWRIGHT AND ACTOR, M. SACHA GUITRY 


The clever young French comedienne as she appears in “‘ Beranger,” the new play written by her husband and produced at the 
Porte St. Martin. Mlle. Printemps was married about a year ago to M. Sacha Guitry, who is author, actor, and manager. They 
are seen together in a silhouette taken from the play 
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NEUROTIC (7) AND THE BORE 


Going to the starting post for the National Trial 'Chase of 3} miles at Gatwick last 
They had a fine race, in which they ran together the whole distance and 


week. 
finally dead-heated 


Pigg’s epithet, for if there is one thing above all others that 
everyone on this paper, from even the editor and printer 
downwards, prides him and herself upon it is being genteel), 
J repeat, what with these violets and primroses in covert and other 
places where foxes nestle, and several of one’s friends producing their 
3ponge-bag trousers and even white spats—white spats, I remark, and 
this in the month of the rampageous and rude god of war !—it almost 
seems as if one were being forced to trespass upon, the Apulian classic 
and say something about solvitur acris hiems, and go on cribbing 
from that same bit of poetry where he talks about the ancient Romans 
getting their yachts off the mud. They used to put them on the mud, 
just the same as we do in these days, for they never went to sea 
in the winter, because they were frightened to death of what Mr. H. 
Flaccus called the octor aura, or the untimely blast. 
* * * 
pene Apulian was death on spring, and if I were ‘‘ Ananias” Smith I 
should say ‘‘as it's incompairable to me, 'ow”” Mr. Pomponius 
Ego, who was keen on hunting, even if he was a blatant old quill- 
driving humbug, who worried about mustard in his sandwiches, could 
ever bring himself to quote him in his really good sporting writings 
about the “chass.” However, we authors—I repeat we authors— 
very often have to make strange concessions to the public taste, and 
as poor old Pomponius E. probably-suffered from a pedagogue of the 
‘ “Woolley D.” type, as 
some others of us no doubt 
have, he could not get out 
of the habit of dragging 
in the dead to make the 
living sit up. 
* * * 
H owever, where were 
we? Talking about 
the sap rising in the stem, 
violets, hounds, Horace, 
Charleses, and the immi- 
nence of ‘‘the Blankshire 
will meet at the Cat and 
Custardpot to finish the 
- season,’'’and the Breath of 
Bond Street's sponge-bag 
trews and his white spats ! 


W with these violets, already referred to (and I omit James 


Jam Cytherea  choros 
ducit Venus, imminente 
luna wasn’t that 


what you were going to 
remark ?» It was only that 
swab Flaccus’ way of say- 
ing that he liked jazzing 
with an insufficiently clad 
chorus girl under the ‘‘ im- 
minent’’ moon, which 
rather suited her grease 
paint! This is certain, be- 
cause a bit further on he 
refers to the lady ‘‘ shining 
with unguents,’’ and being 
dressed in just a few 
flowers and the inner rind 
of the linden tree! But 
what it all really means is 
this, that Charles's close 


LORD EDNAM 


Who is the eldest son of Lord Dudley, 

rode his own horse, Grey Bird, in the Old 

Members’ race at Oddington, when Christ 

Church held their first grind” last month. 

The occasion was a rendezvous tor a large 
crowd of good sportsmen 
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PICTURES IN 
THE FIRE 


By ‘‘Sabretache.’’ 


time is coming on apace, and that he and Mrs. Charles, instead 
of being up at peep o’ day and enjoying a really nice liver- 
dispeller in front of the finest hounds in Europe, Asia, Africa, 
or America, are now more intent upon the less exciting joys 
of domesticity and the rearing of a family which, in the later 
part of September, will be the means of teaching Abelard, 
Abigail, Roysterer, Ringman, Reckless and Company—and I 
almost added limited—their business. Cuss this vernal 


equinox, say I! 
Ne more shall we ride home muddy, but glorious, fifteen 
miles or more in the drenching rain or the stinging sleet ; 
no more shall. we wonder whether our noses, our feet, and our 
fingers are still on-us. No more shall.we get off and lead a. 
couple of miles because Foxhuntorius has cast his near-hind 
shoe, and is, so we think, favouring his off fore:; no more—at 
least, not for quite a ttme—shall we have that desperate contest 
between a boot-jack and cramp in the calf of the leg before we 
get out of our Maxwells and into that* piping hot bath, having 
previously taken measures to unfreeze the interior man with 
some other hot water diluted with something thirty under 
proof! Cuss Favonius Cytherea and even Venus, for she was no 
sportsman either, and kicked up such a fuss about Adonis going out 
pig-sticking ! 


* * * 


* * * 


H owever, you can’t have everything, and it’s no manner of use my 

trying to recreate Flaccus. I had more than I wanted of him 
when I was young and did mo¢ eagerly frequent doctor and saint and 
heard greatargument. Thehunting’s dashed near over, and so we've 
got to get busy watching them get ready at Hurlingham to beat 
America, and Sir 
Tommy Lipton fitting 
and rigging to whack 
them off Sandy Hook 
—more power to him 
and the Shamrock ! 

* * 


nd as we are near 
the end of the 
hunting season, and 
as we. still live in 
hope that it will be 
many a long day be- 
fore all England is 
cut up into market 
gardens or allot- 
ments and wired to 
death, I think the 
thing that must strike 
us all is how extra- 
ordinarily well we 
have done, in spite of 
the drawbacks with 
which we have had to 
contend. Most hunts, 
in this first really 
genuine ‘' peace ’’ sea- 
son, were short of 
everything, but money 
principally. In some 
cases where, in nor- 
mal times, they had 
fifty-two couple in 
kennels, they thought 
themselves very lucky 
if they had even 
thirty. Horses of the 
right stamp upon which to mount hunt servants were conspicuous 
only by their scarcity; in some cases the right kind of hunt servant 
was not obtainable, for a goodly percentage of the men who used to 
fill these difficult offices had gone to what—one hopes—is the happy 
hunting ground, where there are no blank days, no horses that go 
lame, and no farmers who discourage Youthful Ambition with wire. 
* * * 


ve how well we have carried on. It makes one more than ever 
desirous of taking off one’s hat to M.F.H.’s and all who are 
in any capacity connected with the executive side of the game. For 
it is to them we owe all the good fun we have had. Having been (I 
hope) properly brought up, I have always had a veneration for 
M.F.H.’s far exceeding that I may have had for bishops, policemen, 
rich relations, or even my banker—and I think we never quite 
sufficiently realise what a strenuous time they have of it and how 
unselfishly they devote themselves to the business..of. giving other 

(Continued on p. xviii) 


ALFRED SHRUBB AND B. 


D. RUDD 


At the revived Oxford University sports, which 
took place last week, whgn Shrubb, the famous 
runner, acted as starter. Rudd put upa fine 
performance in 49} sec., and followed it up by 
winning the half in 2 min. 23sec. He is also the 
best long jumper and sprinter that Oxford has 
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AN A.P.M.’S WIFE AND FAMILY. 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W 


MRS. HAMILTON-WEDDERBURN 


With her three daughters, who own the pretty names of Diana, Noreen, and Cecilia. Mrs. Hamilton-Wedderburn is a daughter of the 

late Colonel A. H. Vincent, 3rd Hussars, of Summerhill, co. Clare, and the wife of Lieut.-Colonel H. K. Hamilton-Wedderburn, who 

is an Assistant Provost-Marshal of the London district, and was formerly in the Scots Guards. A step-brother of Mrs, Hamilton- 
Wedderburn, Brigadier-General Berkeley Vincent, C.B., is married to Lord Airlie’s elder sister, who was Lady Kitty Ogilvy 
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QUARTETTE. 


AN INTERESTING 


Hugh Cecil 


Hugh Cecil 
LADY CHICHESTER 


MRS. CYRIL ASQUITH 
Who is the wife of Lieut.-Commander Sir Edward Chichester, 


Is a daughter of Mr. Adrian Pollock, who is Chamberlain of 
R.N., was before her marriage Miss Phyllis Compton, daughter 


the City and Master of the Plumbers Company. and a niece of 
Viscount Selby. She was married in 1918, her husband being 
the member for Paisley’s third son by his first marriage 


Hugh Cecil 


LADY CARLISLE 


Whose husband served in the Senior Service during the war, is 
the daughter of Brigadier-General the Hon. Walter Ruthven, 


C.L. the Master of Ruthven, and eldest son of Lord Ruthven. 
She has one little daughter, Caroline, who was born last August 


of Mr. Henry R. Compton of Dorset, and niece of Sir Richard 


Musgrave. She has one son and one daughter - 


Bertram Park 


MRS. MAXWELL WARD 


Is the wife of the youngest son of the late Lieut.-General the 
Hon. B. M. Ward, C.B., and a daughter of Dr. Whittingdale of | 
Sherborne. She worked at the V.A.D. hospital in Bournemouth 
during the war, and was married last summer at Sherborne Abbey 
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the war broke out, and the man gave up his livelihood volun- 
tarily and “joined up.” For four years he fought in France, 
luckily without being wounded. The girl worked harder than 
ever. Then the Christmas before the Armistice, when he 
came home on a few days’ leave, they decided to get married. 
Three days later he was in France. And all the time her lover 
was in France the girl worked and saved, and denied herself 
everything but absolute necessaries, for the sake of the home 
which they would have when the war was over. Unknown to 
her young husband, she had bought a little house, and gradually, 
article by article, she had furnished it out of her own earnings 
and savings. It was to be her surprise for him when he 
returned. She would meet him at the station, and she would 
take him to their little home which, in secret, she had got 
together. Every day she lived for this moment; every moment 
of her life was spent in thinking and planning for This Day. 
When the news came through that there was a possibility of 
the Armistice being signed, her joy knew no bounds. On the 
very day when the Armistice was signed, she received a telegram 
to say that her husband was dead! For sheer wickedness in 
design, I always think that this true story is of unnecessary 
cruelty the most cruel. I was reminded of it once again when 
watching Mr. St. John G. Ervine’s tragic but intensely interest- 
ing play, John Ferguson, produced the other day by Mr. Nigel 
_ Playfair at the theatrical home of the “intellectuals,” the 
Lyric Theatre, Hammersmith. If only Andrew Ferguson, ‘in 
America, had not forgotten. to post the letter containing the 
money necessary to save his poor brother in Ireland from being 
turned out of his old home, the whole tragedy of 
Hannah Ferguson, of Andrew Ferguson, her brother, 
of her parents, even of Henry Witherow and James 
Cesar, would never have happened. 
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HILDA BAYLEY As '‘SiMONETTA’ DENNIS NEWSON-TERAY As “ANDREA 


The Story and the Acting, 
ajicee Ferguson was a very old and ailing man, a man for whom the turn- 
the-other-cheek Christianity was not merely a divine injunction to 
listen to in church and not to follow, but a divine injunction which must 
influence every joy and every calamity of daily life. He is about to be 
turned out of the home in which he was born, and in which he and his 
wife, Sarah, have spent all their married life, and in which their children, 
Hannah and Andrew, have been brought up, by the vigorous bully, Henry 
Witherow, who held the mortgage. If only Andrew Ferguson, in America, 
would send them the money, the home might be saved. But the letter 
never comes. Meanwhile, Hannah is wooed by James Cesar, one of those 
natural cowards who are always threatening and never performing, who are 
only strong towards the weak and helpless, and who invoke the law when 
they are too terrified to use their own fists. Hannah loathes him for his 
cowardice, but, as he will give her old father the money to save the home, 
she consents to marry him. But almost immediately she changes her 
mind, and herself goes down to Witherow to tell him that her father 
cannot pay, and that he must turn them out of their old home. On coming 
back, Witherow 'accompanies her, and when they have reached a dark 
corner of the lane, criminally assaults her. When she returned to her 
home, terrified, bruised, spirit-broken, to tell her father what has happened, 
Cesar, who is there, rushed out with the intention of killing Witherow. 
But, of course, he doesn’t; of course, he daren’t. Who really kills him is 
Hannah’s brother, Andrew, though nobody knows it. The police arrest 
Cesar, who whines like a child being whipped, and whose craven fear fills 
everyone with disgust. He is arrested and condemned to death. Then 
the conscience-stricken Andrew blurts out the truth. He killed Witherow, 
and he will tell the police everything. So, with his sister, he goes out into 
the night to give himself up, leaving his old father frantically searching 
to find in the Bible the God of Love amid its promises, and his old mother, 
(Continued on p. xii) 
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Sermons. 
never wonder that sermons are usually so unutterably dull 
| that one sits through the majority of them mentally count- 
ing the minutes as they pass in the hope that by so doing 
Nature may inveigle the brain to doze. You cannot 
expect a man to give of his own personal knowledge, of his 
own thoughts, of his own philosophy, of himself—two and three 
times aweek. He hasn’t got it in him; no onehas. Besides, 
to be quite truthful and honest, the average clergyman has not 
much real knowledge of the needs of men, except, perhaps, 
“dead” knowledge, His thoughts, when he does think, are so 
bound by “ dead ” traditions that they have no life left in them, 
and there is nothing quite so dreary as a “thought” which 
has outlived its conviction. For myself, I could almost count 
on the fingers of one hand the sermons I have listened to 
with thrilling interest. The majority have been merely the old 
reiteration of the old point-of-view, Life and the Hereafter seen 
through the old dusty windows, men and 
women always condemned rather than 
inspired, as worn and familiar as the 
lessons and the hymns and the prayers 
which have preceded them, as worn and 
familiar as the back of the congregation 
which face you, if you realise my meaning 
without insulting me by assuming I have 
tried to make a joke! For dead and 
dreary the average church service is! 
Sometimes there is beauty—the beauty 
of church architecture, of dim light, of 
music, of stained-glass windows, of the 
thoughts and memories of the long-ago 
which crowd your brain—but they are 
beauties with which you are so familiar 
that, except now and again, they cease 
to stir your emotions, leaving your “ soul” 
and imagination stone cold. It is all 
“ deadness,” there is no living, human, 
breathing force behind it, and the lan- 
guage, the ritual, the spiritual “atmo- 
sphere’’ are always, always the same, 
much of it as remote from real life as the 
voice of the clergyman, who apparently 
has been taught to believe that a forced 
falsetto is the most appropriate tone to use 
when speaking of and to the Almighty. 
No wonder the average church is full of 
very elderly people, or very young ones, 
dragged there as an example of the 
parental will. The church has no place 
for questioning youth, youth which looks 
forward forwards 53>; =. 10r- 
ward . .! struggling to feel the real 
living God of Love amidst the prejudice 
and “dead matter ’”’ by which the centuries 
have tried to hide Him from the world. 
* * * 
The Ideal Church Service, 
[ somehow think that the religion of the future will include 
in its service everything that is beautiful. Everything that 
is beautiful is from God. God is, after all, the realisation of all 
that is beautiful in the human heart. Knowledge, too, is beauty 
—and knowledge also is divine. Therefore I wish that instead 
of the old rigmaroles which are called “ sermons”—usually as 
dull and conventional and as “ dead’ as the waste land upon 
which a city once stood—the clergyman would read something 
of real account — whether it be from Shakspere, Milton, the 
discoveries of science, all. the beauties of literature, whether 
poetical or prose. When he had really something to tell us— 
as all men have some time or another—let him say it; otherwise 
let us hear from the pulpit the vital thoughts which other men 
are thinking, the vital discoveries which other men are finding, 
the beauties of language with which other men have clothed 
their thoughts. And above all, let us not enter the churches, 
as we do at present, knowing from the beginning that we shall 
learn nothing fresh, that we shall hear nothing fresh, that we 
shall merely listen to the same old prayers uttered in the same 
dully monotonous way, the same old lessons which most of 
us knew by heart before we grew up, the same old hymns, 
the words of which are often an insult to human intelligence 
and understanding, followed by the same old point of view 


With Silent Frien¢ 


PRINCE AND PRINCESS OBOLENSKI 


Who belong to one of the oldest Russian 

families, are among the exiles who have made 

their home in England and were snapped on 
the links of the Coombe Hill Golf Club 
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concerning wickedness and virtue, the believer and the heretic, 
which inspires no one and makes the young, yearning to feel 
the real life-force of religion, fidget in their seats, and even the 
elderly camouflage their yawns behind their handkerchiefs. 
The reason the churches are so empty in comparison with the 
cinema and the publicehouse is because they have become 
divorced from real life. Men are weary of the “dead” ritual, 
of the services which, for the most part, are but the dressing-up 
of those old legends by which a grown-up man implies to other 
grown-up men that they must believe as he does or be for ever 
damned. Everything is so “ dead,’ except the thoughts which 
are surging through the minds of the congregation, and for which 
they hope that one day their religion will give expression. 
: * * * 


A General Belief. 
“The vast majority of men and women believe in God, believe 
in a hereafter, many believe in the divinity of Christ, 
: but very few—very, very few—believe in 
the God of the churches, in the Almighty 
whom they hear described in these - 
churches, in the Christianity as it is 
practised by the majority of the regular 
attendants, and in the “ morality’ of the 
world as it stands after thousands of 
years of “religious” influence and example. 
One of the reasons why spiritualism is 
getting such a hold of people is that, in 
spiritualism, at any rate, they can, as it 
were, come to grips with the ratson 
détre of all religion, knowledge of a life 
hereafter and of God, without being put 
off with mere faith, and being forced to 
approach the Almighty through a tortuous 
labyrinth of legends and tradition and 
professional priesthood. I have no sym- 
pathy with spiritualism, because I don’t 
believe in it—or, at least, in very little of 
it—but I realise that the hold which it 
has got on the imagination of many 
people, and the hold it is getting on the 
imagination of many more, is due to the 
very human desire to find spiritual 
stability on something definite, something 
which can become part and parcel of the 
daily life, which gives to this life some 
meaning and to the next life inspiration 
and hope. The human heart has out- 
grown the palliation of Simple Faith— 
alas, for its own happiness, perhaps! 
Youth is beginning now to think for itself, 
and will not be bound down by the 
orthodoxy of prescribed religion. And 
religion—real religion—the religion of 
the. future, must ead human thought if 
it is not to lose entire hold on the human 
heart. If it does not realise this, if it 
does not realise that the future is the 
future of the young—and vouth will not be bound down by 
traditions which have no justification beyond their antiquity to 
be taken seriously—it will become as “dead” as the Old 
Testament in the fashioning of the moral world To-morrow. 
The belief in.a Supreme Being will never die; the religion of 
Christ will never die—but God as He is preached, the religion 
of Christ as itis practised, will not satisfy the new Christianity, 
as all have long felt it, as all have long realised it, and as the 
world of Old People have rarely lived it—this Christ-ideal which 
is now beginning to be openly spoken of, and demanded and 
made itself a reality through the flood-gates of thought opened 

by the war. 
* * * 

A Striking Novel. 
[ have just been reading a very striking story written around 
this subject, ‘‘ Felix Morgaine” (Methuen), a story which, if 
the authoress, Josephine Pitcairn Knowles, who some time ago 
wrote that clever book of the “ useless’? woman, ‘The Up- 
holstered Cage,” had not thrown a“ sop’’ to the average novel- 
devourer in the shape of a ‘strong love story woven in” (a 
“‘ sop”? which the advertisement on the outside cover insists to 
be an “ attraction”), would have been a very remarkable story 
indeed. As itis, the Dean of Winterbourne Cathedral, who 
(Continued on p, 3C8) 
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It’s yer birthday to-day, Jane, ain’t it?’ she sez. 
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invites laymen, women, scientists, travellers. and writers to 
occupy the pulpit, who encourages the children, the wounded 
soldiers, everybody in fact, to treat the cathedral as a place not 
only of worship but also of companionship, of simple recreation, 
2 place where men and women can be inspired by the beauties 
of literature and music, of scientific discovery, of art; this dean 
rather loses his impressiveness when we read of him kissing the 
young music-teacher under the mistletoe in his own study and 
falling in love with a beautiful Italian girl—who is beautiful, 
and seems apparently to be nothing else. After all, there is 
sufficient “drama” in the fight which this very modern clergy- 
man had against the prejudice, the slander, the narrowness of 
the old-fashioned religious forces which were arrayed against 
him and which eventually triumphed because they were deeply 
enrooted in the lives and traditions of the middle-aged ruling 
caste—there is sufficient ““ drama” in this fight without bringing in 


the conventional and somewhat furtively described “* romance.” 
* * * 

The Poor Man’s Champion. 

“The majority of the poor simply adored the dean. The chil- 


dren worshipped him. He had a “hold” over the workers 
and the uneducated such 
as had never been known 
in the whole ecclesiastical 
history of Winterbourne. 
The cathedral was cram- 
med at every service; the 
church became a “ living 
symbol” of the beauty and 
goodness and knowledge 
which men and women 
desire to find in their reli- 
gion. His was the triumph, 
not only of the new Chris- 
tian idea of -what religion 
and the Temple, which is 
His Church, should be, but 
also of a very human per- 
sonality, a very under- 
standing heart. But you 
can imagine how such a 


man would be frowned — 
upon by the exclusive 
ladies of tae cathedral 


close, their hangers-on, the 
canon, and the lesser fry 
in the diocese; and how 
his interpretation of Chris- 
tianity and the House of 
God offended all their many 
prejudices and _ traditions, 
mildewed by age. They 
considered that to put the 
cathedral to purely human 
needs was sinful. They 
preferred it empty rather 
than full of poor men and 
women and children who 
were evidently there. be- 
cause they found therein 
that “living beauty’ which belongs to knowledge, good music, 
even dancing. For atime the dean’s philosophy triumphed— 
triumphed all along the line—until the bishop, who had been 
travelling, came back to his fold. Then there was a special 
meeting in the chapter-house—a meeting at which, though the 
“Old” triumphed, the “ New” really won through reason 
and logic, especially among the mass of men and women who 
yearned to find their church the centre around which their daily 
life might be lived. Thus the dean protested: “ The Church 
should lead, but she follows far behind; she should discover, but 
she burns her discoverers ; she should love, but she only flatters 
the mighty; she should teach, but how can she since she will 
not learn? Let the Church be poor, and she will attract the 
poor; let her be wise, and she will attract the learned; let her be 
heroic, and she will draw the heroes; and let her love, and she 
will draw the lovers—the lovers and the children, the only ones 
that matter.” And then, the war coming at the end of two 
thousand years of so-called Christianity: “ Not even in the pages 
of Kings and Chronicles had the Unknown God received such 
altar tribute as these hundreds of miles of altar, where in lieu of 
bullocks and rams, the fine flower of youth lay stretched; 
the vast columns of smoke outstripped the altar incense of 


MR. HORATIO BOTTOMLEY. M.P., AND MR. JAMES 
SEXTON, C.B.E., 


A caricature ‘by Fred May of the hon. member for South Hackney in the 

act of laying down the law to the hon. member for St. Helens. 

who is a Labour member, is general secretary to the National Union of 
Dock Labourers 
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Deuteronomy, while, safely removed from danger, sour 
Protestants and unwashed Catholic priests were still at wrangle 
over disputes as dead as Bluebeard.” 
* * * 

A Story which Makes you Think. 
‘There is no doubt that in her new story, “‘ Felix Morgaine,” 

Miss Knowles has written a book which makes you think 
—just as she made you think in “‘ The Upholstered Cage.” For 
one thing, she voices the thoughts of very many people in regard 
to their view-point of the average clergyman and the Church. 
Perhaps, in her desire to give us a picture of how religion could 
really mean something in the lives of the working man and 
woman, and the Church really be the living centre of their daily 
lives, she has exaggerated somewhat. I do not quite agree with 
her idea of using the nave of the church as a place where the 
young children could sing folk-songs and dance their little 
country dances—the school-house seems a so much better place 
for that purpose. But in all else I agree with her, and I rather 
fancy that the future of the Church—if the Church has a future— 
will be moulded something on the lines laid down in her book. 
But, apart from the propaganda of the tale, there are all kinds of 
clever bits of char&cterisa- 
tion—and the arguments, 
of which there are very 
many, are all exceedingly 
well done. The figure of 
Canon Bulstrode, who re- 
presents the orthodox 
clergyman, is very well 
drawn; so are Sir Julian 
Atrobus, who represents 
science imbued with the 
spirit of divine belief; and 
Lady Elizabeth Morgaine, 
who represents in her per- 
sonality and ideas’ the 
mingling of the classes with 
the masses. As for the 
ladies of the cathedral 
close—who in the autumn 
decorate the church with 
sheaves of corn and some 
pumpkins, though they 
have never handled a spade, 
and in all else lead the 
society of Winterbourne 
and prop up the cathedral 
—they are delightfully por- 
trayed. They are so used 
to a religion which preaches 
nothing but forgiveness of 
sins and gloom that natu- 
rally they do not appreciate 
that religion, as interpreted 
by the dean, which is a 
religion of hope and happi- 
ness, nor his belief that the 
secret of true religion is to 
bring this happiness into 
the daily lives of those 
whose life and circumstances are otherwise depressing and sad. 

* * * 
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Crippen. 
[he more I read about Mrs. Crippen the more I understand 
why Crippen murdered his wife. She must have been an 
utterly impossible woman, hopeless alike as wife, companion, 
and as individual. You understand this all the more vividly 
after reading Mr. Filson Young’s interesting account of the 
“Trial of H. H. Crippen,” just included in Messrs. Hodge and 
Co.’s “ Notable English Trials” series. Strangely enough, one 
finishes reading the story of the trial with a sneaking sympathy 
for the murderer, who, in his love for Miss le Neve and in his 
unselfishness on her account, seems to possess a certain 
grandeur very rare among murderers. 
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studed”’ page irom our artist’s sketch book, which includes a number of celebrated sportsmen. Lord Wavertree was 
formerly Colonel Hall-Walker, who temporarily .adopted the title of Lord Osmaston 
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THE FAMOUS PAVLEY-OUKRAINSKHY 


Eugene Hutchinson 


M. ANDREAS PAVLEY AND MLLE. Y. ARNOLD 


The famous Pavley-Oukrainsky Ballet, which electrified the States with its wonderful productions in Chicago, is now appearing in 

New York, and the above series are taken from scenes in the new ballet, ‘“‘ Aphrodite.’ This is considered to be the most artistic 

ballet yet seen in America, and some idea of the elaborate nature of the production can be gathered from our photographs. Their 
interpretation of ‘‘Samson and Delilah” is a thing of sheer beauty and gorgeousness 
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Miss Compton Collier, West Eud Lane, N.W. 


LADY DECIES 


Is the daughter of Mr. George Jay Gould of New York. Her husband is regarded as the possible successor to Lord French in 

Ireland, where he has a wonderful old seat, Leixlip Castle, co. Kildare, and acted as press censor during the war. Lord Decies, 

who is a lieutenant-colonel in the army, did his soldiering with the 7th Hussars and saw service in the Matabele rebellion of 1836, 

South Africa, and in Somaliland, for which latter campaign he got the D.S.O. Lady Decies did very good work during the war 
for the American Red Cross in the Dublin district. They have two daughters and a five-year-old son and heir 
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Shetingham 


Silks Sherevoiles Handkerchiefs 
Charming Colours, Delightful Designs, Economical M aterials 


At all the best Drapers and Stores in London and the Provinces 
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Elliott & Fry 
MISS ALEXANDRA ALSTON 


Is the eldest daughter of Mr. Alexander 

R. Alston of the Tofte, Sharnbrook, 

Beds.,- and granddaughter of the late 

Sir Francis Alston. She is a _ god- 

daughter of Queen Alexandra, and was 

presented at one of the Court garden 
parties last season 


IN TOWN @ OUT 


By Christopher. 


IR Algernon and Lady 
S Firth, the popular 
Yorkshire couple, 


have now left Holme 
House, Lightcliffe, and have 


taken up residence at 
Scriven Hall, Knares- 
borough, which Sir Eric 


Geddes lately gave up. Sir 
Algernon is a cousin of 
Mr. Asquith ; their mothers 
were daughters of a Hud- 
dersfield merchant named 
Williams, and the  ex- 
Premier was a _ not in- 
frequent visitor at Holme 
House. It was on Mr. As- 
quith’s recommendation that 
the baronetcy was bestowed 
on Sir Algernon’s father, 


excellent voice, and both 
are very popular in society. 
* * * 


jeo Esher’s Windsor 
Forest residence, Or- 
chard Lea, is to be sold this 
month. It isa big house— 
eighteen bedrooms, five 
bathrooms, and a 55 ft. by 
36 ft. gallery—and Lord 
Esher has been embarrassed 
to know what to do with all 
the valuable souvenirs it 
contains. He has indulged 
freely his liking for statu- 
ettes—they are all over the 
library ; many are of Napo- 
leon, many others of Queen 
Victoria. There used to 


[No. 975, Marcu 1), 192) 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS CICELY DE BUNSEN 


Who is one of the coming ,season's 
débutantes, is the second daughter of 
Sir Maurice de Bunsen, Bt., the dis- 
tinguished diplomat. Her mother is a 


popular hostess, and they have taken 


the 
big 
blanket manufacturer, and Sir Algernon him- 
self was a member of Mr. Asquith’s Munitions 
Committee in 1915. 
* + * 
] see that the Engineering Golfing Society 
has secured Sir Alexander Kennedy as 
. president. He is a wonderful example of an 
enthusiast—keen on all sorts of different things. 
Before golf, it used to be mountain-climbing. 
Every summer he was to be found in Switzer- 
land, and his collection of alpine books is one 
of the best in the world. He cycles, too; is 
a member of the Amateur Photographic Field 
Club (our oldest photographic club); and is 
a great patron of music. This great engineer 
was one of the first members of the guarantee 
committee that brought Joachim's quartette to 
London. 
= cd * 
INiigetord House, in Lennox Gardens, South 
Kensington, one of the most delightful 
residences in town, and the abode for many 
years of Mrs. Percy Mitford, who died last 
year, has now passed into the occupation of 
Lady Sibyl Smith, another patron of music. 
Lady Sibyl was a prominent militant among 
the suffragists in pre-war days, and caused 
temporary loss of helmets to at least two 
Westminster policemen in those exciting times. 
She is a sister of Lord Antrim, and married 
Mr. Vivian Hugh Smith of Rolls Park, Chig- 
well, a very rich man, partner in Morgan, Gren- 
fell 
and 
Gloe 
She 
Thess 
lend- 
ing 
Mit - 
ford 


MRS. 


GROVER 


A new portrait of the wife of Captain G. W. M. 

Grover of the Royal Marine Artillery. Her 

husband is gunnery instructor, and at present 
serving in H.M.S. ‘‘Commonwealth” 


: a house in Portland Place for the 
be in the gallery a cles season's entertalning 
ion 
Omeet 


Court swords, from Raleigh’s time onward. 
Some personal association gives value to 
numerous articles not otherwise excep- 
tional in such a house. King Edward gave 
him this engraving, Lord Rosebery that 
painting; this letter, framed, is the last 
General Gordon wrote before going to his 
death in the Soudan; that ring, on a table 
among a collection of cld seals, orders and 
snuff-boxes, was bequeathed to him by Queen 
Victoria. No doubt Lord Esher’s Mayfair 
house in Tilney Street will now be enriched 


by many of these treasures. , 
[2 Buckinghamshire many pleasant, well- 
deserved things are being said about the 
Hon. Lady Fremantle on her resignation of 
the hon. secretaryship of the county branch of 
the Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Families Association 
after thirty-four years’ service. She and her 
husband, Admiral Sir Edmund Fremantle, 
celebrated their golden wedding in 1916, but 
considering their age they keep wonderfully 
active. Sir Edmund has always been one of 


* * * 


the sturdiest sticklers for the precedence of 
the sea service over the military arm, and 
once at a dinner of the R.G.S. he was so 
annoyed at the wording of the toast of ‘‘the 
Army and the Navy” (instead of “the Navy 
and the Army”) that he refused to respond 
Remembering 


for it. that incident, it is 
amu- 
sing 
b(0) 
find 
he 
has 
per- 
mit- 
ted 


Anstead 
ISABEL EMSLIE, M.D. 


DR. 


Who is the daughter of the Deputy- 

Keeper of Privy Seal for Scotland, is 

C.O. of the Scottish Women's Hospital 

in Belgrade. She served in France, 

Serbia, and Macedonia, and has seven 

decorations for her splendid work 
during the war 


House to-morrow for a song 
recital by Mr. Boris Lensky, 
who, I hear, may be seen 
before long on the musical- 
comedy stage. 


* * * 


ey Dean Paul is defi- 
nitely to make a 


theatrical appearace on 


the 22nd and 23rd at the © 


St. Martin’s Theatre in her 
own opera, Silence. She 
is well known as a song 
composer, for she inherited 
much of the genius of her 
father, the great Polish 
violinist, Wieniawski, and 
she has given recitals at the 
West End concert halls. 
Sir Aubrey, brother of the 
late ‘‘ beautiful Mrs. Ather- 
ton,” has a_ well-trained, 
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his wife so long to be an 
official of a society calling 


itself ‘‘The Soldiers’ and 
Sailors’ Families Associa- 
tion.” Surely it should be 


““The Sailors’ and Soldiers’ 
Families Association ! ” 


* ~ * 


Prcecent and guest at to- 
night’s Royal Navy 
Club dinner are both Philli- 
mores and relatives. The 
former is Vice-Admiral Sir 
Richard Phillimore, and the 
latter Lord Phillimore. Once 
a young barrister interrupted 
his explanation of a legal 
point to Miss Phillimore by 
saying: ‘But you are Sir 
Walter Phillimore’s 
daughter, so I need not tell 
you what a ‘ devil’ is!” 


Val l’Estrange 
MISS RUBY OWEN LORD 


Who recently became engaged to Mr. 
Douglas Stirling-Stuart, Scots Greys, 
is a daughter of Mr. and Mrs. H. Owen 
Lord of Lilley Brook, Charlton Kings, 
Glos. Her fiancé is the only son of 
Mr. W. Crawfurd Stirling-Stuart of 
Castlemilk, Lanarkshire 
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APPOINTMENT 


JEWELLERS & SILVERSMITHS 
TO HIS MAJESTY THE KING. 


Diamond 
and Platinum 


Watch Bracelets 


HE comprehensive 
range of designs 
in watches offered 
by the Goldsmiths & 
Silversmiths | Company 
includes the most exclu- 
sive and modern models 
of Bracelet Watches 
in Platinum and Gold, 
mounted with diamonds, 
or with combinations of 
other precious stones. 
The watches illustrated, 
which are set with Dia- 
monds, are fully jewelled, 
have finest quality move- No 1512 
ments, and represent the ; 
best value obtainable. 


No. 1383 ... £170 
No. 1312 ... £200 
No. 1664 ... £200 


The Goldsmiths & Silver- 

smiths Company will be 

pleased to send _ photo- ae'EN 
graphs and particulars of rarer 
other designs free on eR 


request. 


No 1383 


= WARNING 


: The Goldsmiths & Silversmiths } 
{ Company have no branch .es- } 
: tablishments in Oxford Street, : 
! Regent Street, or elsewhere— ; 
: only one address: 112 Regent } 
Street, London, W.1. 


THE GOLDSMITHUS & SILVERSMITHS ComMPANY [72 


with which ts incorporated The Goldsmiths Alliance [3 Fst2/75). 


ONLY ONE ADDRESS. NO BRANCHES. 


LZ REGENT STREET LONDON: W. | 


DINO 
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HUNTIN’' AND RACIN’. 


Poole, Waterford 


MRS. BEARDMORE BATTEN MISS MARGARET SCHILIZZI 
Is one of the best-known followers of the West Meath. Her Was out with the famous Pytchley Hunt at the Lamport Hall 
husband, Colonel Batten, and his brother served in the Air meet. The Pytchley country is perhaps the most exacting for the 
Force during the war, when the latter gained his D.S.O. hunter, which must be of the best to get over the ground at all 


MISS VINCENT MRS. M. RIMMINGTON 
4. young follower of. the West Norfolk Hounds, at the A well-known sportswoman, leading out her horse, “‘ Oh! Joy,” 
Gressenhall Hill meet, which the Prince of Wales attended at the recent Nottingham Steeplechases, with her husband up 
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Why Point 
the Moral ? 


It is far better to 
feed your little one 
On sound lines in- 
stead of waiting till 
sickness tells you 
Baby is ill. 


Foods for Infants 


Send for our pamphlet 
on Infant feeding and 
read for yourself why 
a graduated system of 
Infant food is more sat- 
isfactory than dried milk. 


At the same time LEN @ URYS i 


op i apply for samples to |; oNpoN | TORONTO 


a me) ee i > 37,LOMBARD ST, / paris | SYDNEY 
| till the well runs dry. 


LONDON, E€.C.3. DURBAN SHANGHAI 


THB TATLER 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


Malevim Arbuthnot 


MISS ELSA FLACK 


A clever and pretty young actress who is appearing 


story. Once when he was in an armoured train at 

Alexandria a sailor was asked not to occupy such a high 

position as it was dangerous for him. His reply was 
that he could see the enemy better from where he was. “ Pre- 
sently,” said Lord Beresford, “a bullet came and hit him— 
well, I don’t know how to describe it, but it was in the part he 
sat upon, and it bowled him over.” The man was, however, 
quite unconcerned, and turning to Lord Charles said, “ They’ve 
got the range all right now, sir.”’ 


"3 late Lord Charles Beresford used to tell the following 


* * + 


& certain canon at Eton was proverbially fond of punning. 

About the same time that he was made Provost of Eton 
he received also a stall at Windsor. A young lady of his 
acquaintance, while congratulating him on his elevation, re- 
quested him to give the young ladies of Eton and Windsor a 
ball during the vacation. “I am afraid I cannot accede to that 
request,” he replied. ‘‘ Oh, doctor, do, it would be such fun,” 
she urged, at the same time playfully tapping his wig with her 
fan, which caused the powder to fly about. “ There, my dear 
young lady,” laughed the canon, “ you have your answer. You 
see you can get the powder out of the canon, but not the ball.” 
The following amusing letter recently reached Charlie Chaplin 

from an admirer in Sweden: “ Dear Sir Charles Chaplin— 
I take the liberty to write to you if you would being out of that 


* * * 
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in ‘‘ Kissing Time,’’ the merry musical comedy which is still a big success at 
the Winter Garden Theatre 


goodhot to will, send me and my winsome one part portrait or 
memory out of your. We admire you much here home, correct 
said we ‘Love Your.’ Thanksame to few receive your letter.” 
The writer’s enthusiasm evidently ran away with his control of 
the English language; anyhow, he succeeded in handing the 
famous little comedian a very good laugh. 
* * * 

A Scotsman came to London for a holiday, but returned the 

next day. A friend asked him why he had come back so 
soon. ‘“ London was too dear for me,” he replied, sadly shaking 
his head. “ When I arrived I had to tip the railway porter, the 
hotel porter, and somebody else at every turn, and when I went 
to wash my hands, dang it, there was a notice: ‘ Please tip the 


basin after using.’ Of course, I couldn’t do that.” 
* * * 


“That popular member of the D’Oyly Carte Opera Company, 

Mr. Henry Lytton, tells of a thrilling escape from extinction 
from a shell one of his sons had while at the front. He was 
watching some others playing bridge when the conversation 
turned on the parcels that had just arrived by mail from home. 
One of them contained bacon, and the desire for bacon made 
the desire for bridge quite a secondary consideration, so the 
boys moved some distance along the trench to cook some. 
While they were doing this they heard a terrific bang, and on 
going to see what had happened they found the shell which was 
the cause of the bang had absolutely wiped out the spot where 
they had just previously been playing bridge. 


(Continued on p. xiv) 
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TOO AL 


GUARANTEED FABRICS 


Each Carries. IName on Selvedge 


TOBRALCO oega.). The Cotton 
Wash-Dress Fabric in:white and indelible 
color designs. Specially recommended for 
ebiicren’s hard wear. 27-28 inches, 2/6 per 
yard. , 


TARANTULLE (eed.). The 
Quality Cotton 


abric for Home-Sewn 
Lingerie and Baby-wear. 40 inches wide, in 
three weights. . Standard 2/3, Fine 2/9, 
Superfine 3/3 per yard. 


TOOTAL PIQUE The Imper- 


sonation of Quality. White and indelible 
colors, double width, 43-44 inches wide 
5/6 per yard. 


TOOTAL SHIRTING ineelible 


colors. -Blue Label Quality, 32 inches wide, 
3/- per yard. 
MEN'S READY-TO-WEAR SHIRTS can 
be obtained at leading hosiers in two 
qualities of Tootal Shirting, identified by 
Red or Blue Label in every shirt. 


NAMRIT (reed.). The Indelible Voile 
in many retined designs and indelible colors. 
40 inches wide. 3/3 per yard. 


LISSUE HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Regd.) for ladies. Self-white and indelible 
color border designs — all hemstitched. 
gad. each. Label on every ‘‘ Lissue."’ 


PYRAMID HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Regd.) for men.. In cambric finish, White + 
and indelible color borders—all hemstitched. 
1/3 each. Label on every ‘‘ Pyramid." 


LOVA HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Regd.) for men. The silky handkerchief in 
white and smart color printed borders. 
Fully guaranteed on the box lid. 1/3 each. 
Label on every ‘‘ Lova.” 


TOOTAL: CLOTH 


The guaranteed cotton velvet fabric. 


Ai gy 


These goods set a standard of undeviat- , 
ing reliability in color, wash, and wear. ; Si 


They have maintained it despite the 0 


difficulties of the past War years. 
They will ever maintain it. 


Such is the Tootal Policy. 


—. 
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DEVELOPMENT 


The steady world-wide development of Tootals is-of deep personal interest to every 
woman, and to everyone using cotton wash fabrics. 


The Tootal Policy of selvedge-marking or branding the wide range of wash-cottons 
listed on this page enables the public to identify them easily and absolutely. 
Moreover, each of these Tootal lines is guaranteed of superior material, weave, dye, 
and finish. Thus the public is afforded a real protection against unsound and 
unsatisfactory washing cottons. 


WOO UAL GUARANTEED* COTTON PABRICS 


TO OTAL BROADHURST a COMPANY CS Fal = deco MANCHESTER 
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ITHE LATLER 


etrol 


ERY few motor cars 
at the Olympia 
Show received 


greater or better 
deserved attention than 
the little 10-h.p. air-cooled 
A.B.C., which very pro- 
perly conveyed to a good 
many people that although 
most of the makers had 
gone in for _ powerful 
“‘luxury-cars” there were 
practical ways and means 
by which others were 
trying to give us that 
“much cheaper motoring ” 
that the ‘‘D.M.” used 
to tell us so much about 
before the war. For my 
own part I've always been 
an air-cooled enthusiast— 
or at all events, ever since 
the days of an old Duryea 
phaeton, which neverreally 
pulled well until the 
cylinder heads were so 
hot that they would 
visibly glow in the 
dark, and have rather 
girded at the fact that 
a principle so well proved and so useful in its influence should 
have been so little adopted in the past. However, let’s hope we're 
now at the beginning of a new era, when prejudice won’t be so 
rampant as it was before. People probably don’t realise that the 
really cheap car of the future must almost inevitably be air-cooled, 
simply in order that itmay be bothinexpensive and good. Air-cooling 
gives you a lighter engine, which means a lighter frame and lighter 
springs. These mean less power required for pulling them. This 
means a smaller engine, a smaller gear-box, and so on, the whole 
thing going round in a “virtuous circle”—which, be it noted, is a 
rare thing nowadays. Also it is much more enonomical to make 
light things in a factory than heavy ones, so that there is a big 
saving in every department as a result of the cutting down of weight 
in the car itself. 


* * * 

Good Going. 
I am really rather sorry to have to say these things in connection with 

the A.B.C., because since the show it has gone up in price a clear 
hundred pounds—but that is no fault of its system of cooling or the 
makers of it. To the latter I take off my hat for producing a really 
wonderful little car. I hadn’t been in it long before I realised that 
although the chassis weighs just about the 
same as the back axle of a notable big 
car, it is furnished with perfectly extra- 
ordinary springing, and at all speeds sits 
down on the road just as comfortably as 
if it were running on rails. This is very 
much to the good, seeing that most roads 
now closely approximate to relief maps 
of the rocky bits of the Balkan Peninsula. 


* * * 


A “Speed”? Merchant. 
AN las thing that very much struck 
me was the fact that the little twin 
engine = an aircraft motor in miniature 
—can pull like a shire horse as well 
as spin like a turbine. There are four 
useful gears, but you can do most things 
on top quite nicely. Of course, if you want 
to “hog it” you drop down into a suitable 
gear and let fly, when the engine buzzes 
round somethink remarkable, and the road 
speed becomes very hot indeed. In ordi- 
nary circumstances you really cannot tell : 
whether. you are sitting behind a “two” or 
a ‘‘four” as far as vibration, or rather— 


absence of it—is concerned, but the valve A “BUCKS” CLUB AT OSTEND 


gear on the car I tried seemed to be a bit 
—not unpleasantly—noisy. But, anyhow, 
it only wants a few touches here and there 
to make the A.B.C. very nearly perfect in 
itsclass. I don’t know any light car that I 
would so much like to have for my very 


Captain Buckmaster, 


LADY ROCKSAVAGE 


Arriving on the polo ground at Mandelieu, near Cannes, in her Rolls-Royce ati mthemiciers 


who launched “ Bucks”’ 
Club in Clifford Street, is opening a club in 
Ostend. He has taken the Villa Doris on the 
front, next door to which is the house where 
Pasha Bolo stayed, and is mentioned in the 
own. Caillaux trial now taking place 
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. By Captain W. G. 
cS) Aston. 


Cairo to Cape. 
I always used to be 
thrilled to read of 
travellers finding the de- 
sert trail blazed by the 
bones of men and camels 
for hundreds of solitary 
miles. Perhaps our grand- 
children will read of how 
Mr. Lancelot Gripstick, 
the fearless airman, found 
his way from Khartum to 
Jo’burg by following the 
whitening spars and the 
rusting steelwcrk of ma- 
chines that had committted 
crashery on this very long 
and dangerous trip. They 
have had bad luck, no 
mistake about that, and 
evidently Darkest Africa 
has made up her mind 
not to be conquered so 
easily as most of Asia 
and the whole of the At- 
lantic were. Dr. Chalmers 
Mitchell and his Old- 
Times air-coach got more 
than half way, but most 
dropped 
much earlier. I liked the 
way Major C. E. Turner, of the ‘' Telegraph'’—a regular doyen of 
aeronautics he is getting—hopped off after the Vimy on a Handley- 
Page, and it isa pity he didn’t get further. But someone will fly to 
the Cape within the next few days—you can lay to that. Meanwhile, 
Captain Matthews, the Sopwith Wallaby merchant, is still running 
towards Australia. He crashes now and then, but apparently — 
organises local labour into a repair staff, makes a job of the mend, 
and pushes off again. According to report, he has botched up a wing 
spar with angle iron, and is using a solid lump of the same metal for 
his landing gear axle. You don’t beat an Aussie easily, and I’m still 
backing Matt for a place.. He’ll get that machine and himself to 
Australia if he has to walk the rest of the way. 


* * * 


Activity in the Air. 
SRS sight of a real aeroplane flying over England last Sunday was 
so unusual that most of the people at Slough stopped gazing at 
the Cippenham scandal and bent their necks back: Really something 
will have to be done. I heard of a man of great note who wanted to 
reopen a Government aerodrome and let pilots who wanted a flip 
fly the machines that are slowly rotting in the sheds, in return for 
which he was prepared to pay all costs and 
damage. But he was told that the ma- 
chinery for putting this sensible plan into 
action did not exist, and that there was 
absolutely rien faisant. There are lite- 
rally tens of thousands of aeroplanes which 
could be flown, and certainly thousands of 
pilots who would like to fly them. Pity 
the two can’t get together, isn’t it ? 


* * * 


Some Sacrifice. 
iN eames I hear the Aero Club are to 
acquire a few ‘buses for flipping 
purposes, but that landing in Clifford 
Street will not be allowed under any pre- 
text, so that by the time the next war 
is staged the art of flying will not have 
been entirely forgotten. _ This is very 
cheering, or would be, if only we knew 
when the next war is going to be. Oh, but 
I had nearly forgotten a priceless remark 
made by an aircraft constructor. He said 
he thought the Government ought hand- 
somely to subsidise his firm in connection 
with experimental work, especially ‘fin view 
of the great sacrifices it had made during 
the war.” It had never occurred to me 
that to be a tiny little show in 1914 and 
to. grow in five years into a welting great 
proposition, capitalised at about a million, 
involved much sacrifice. If so, I’m ready 
for the altar myself. The horrible, burden 
of £10,000 a year for life would just about 
fit my shoulders. . 
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The Reasoned Tadénients of Doctors 


It is more and more recognised in these days that a 
condition of lowered vitality pre-disposes to disease. 


Chief among the causes which induce this condition 
are worry, overwork, anxiety and the stress of modern 
life. Once the vitality is lowered, all defences are down, and 
there is liability to attack by any disease known to science. 


The way to ensure health is to strengthen resistance and increase tne 
reserves of vitality—and this is best achieved by Hall’s Wine. Countless 
letters on our files from doctors, nurses, and patients, prove it. Most 
convincing of all testimony, however, are the wonderful testimonials from 
medical men. ‘These show that doctors in increasing numbers regularly 
prescribe Hall’s Wine in their practice and use it in their own homes. 


A Doctor’s Experience A Doctor’s Appeal A Doctor’s Wife 

‘* After long experience of Hall's ‘‘T wish my patient to continue ‘“My wife is rather delicate and 

Wine I still prescribe it and have Hall’s Wine and for it to be Hall’s Wine seems to suit her 

never failed to obtain benefit.’’ made easy for her to obtain it, better than any other tonic."’ 
for her health’s sake.’’ 


Halls Wine 


THE SUPREME TONIC RESTORATIVE. 


The supreme test of the merits of Hall’s Wine was during the closing years of the 
war—when the strain and anxiety were most felt. Since then the sales of Hall’s 
Wine have increased to such an extent that the proprietors have difficulty in 
meeting the demand. 


LARGE SIZE BOTTLE, 5/6 
Of all Wine Merchants & Licensed Grocers & Chemists. 


STEPHEN SMITH & CO., LTD., 
BOW, LONDON, E.3. 


THE WATLER 


Many Silhouettes. 

UCH amusement has been aroused 
by the creations of a certain 
notable couturicre in Paris, who 
during the war and prior to it 

was noted for the eccentric and bizarre 
notes that he introduced in his gowns. 
To-day they are the acme of refinement, 
and the true Parisienne is revelling in 
them. His confréres openly state that 
the reason for this unexpected volte facc 
is that he fell a victim to sleeping sickness. 
This has soothed his nerves, and with 
passing years he is becoming more discreet. 
In his collection every outline is repre- 
sented. There is the crinoline, the tube, 
and the Directoire. 
* * * 
Simple Modes, 
t is universally acknowledged that the 
French bourgeoisie dress with extreme 
good taste. Hence the frocks worn by 
Miss Eva Moore in Mumsée are of great 
interest. They were designed and carried 
out by that artist in dress, Mary Smith, 
39a, Maddox Street, W. When she assumes 
the réle of a nurse she dons a white piqué 
dress. It is safe to predict that many a 
modern élégante will have one built on 
similar lines. Nothing could be more 
appropriate for tennis or river wear, It is 


cut in one piece, with long sleeves and 
rounded décolletage, and is so arranged 


Blue serge and black charmeuse are 

employed in the creation of this tailleur. 

The basque flounce is of plissé serge 

decorated with Cornelly embroidery in 
cuivre tints 


THE HIGHWAY | 


By M. E. 


Fen 

ea 

A decorative gown carried out in gold 

and black brocade outlined with black 

charmeuse. Sketched at the Regent Street 
House of Peter Robinson 


that the movements of the arms are never 
hampered. Later in the scene she adds 
a blue nurse’s cloak, } 
* * * 

A Clever Idea. — 
bsolutely simple is another dress 
created by this clever couturiére ; 
it is of daffodil-leaf-green crépe-de-chine, 
is built on princess lines and buttons up 
to the neck, and is piped with black. An 
extremely clever idea is that the sleeves are 
separate affairs; it will appeal to the 
sports enthusiast. Many of them are 
weary of bare arms, and they also desire 

a change from the ubiquitous jumper. 
* % * 

White Stockings, 
Reyery one is discussing the advent of the 
white stockings; they are worn with 
various coloured frocks, but during the day 
it is de rigweur for them to be seen in 
alliance with black patent leather shoes, or 
they may accompany the modish slender 
black suéde shoes, which may be described 
as the old-world elastic side boots with the 
tops cut off. No ornament is permissible 
on them. It is rumoured that in the near 
future £2 will be the price that will have 
to be paid for silk, but the sum that will be 
cheerfully disbursed for those adorned with 
lace is not mentioned. Among the novelties 
in this respect are those with insertions of 
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Brooke. 
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black lace which take the form of Louis 
XVI. bows, and of snakes nestling amidst 
the vine leaves, and there are the snakes of 
lace which coil round the leg. 

* * * 


Jerkins of Kid. 
A® accessory that is being warmly ap- 
plauded by the prospective Easter 
bride is the white kid jerkin with hat and 
bag to match. It is adorned either tinted 
or painted with the bride’s favourite colour. 
It looks so smart over a Grafton voile 
frock, in the same colour scheme. 
These jerkins are innocent of sleeves, 
and can very easily be slipped on 
over the head, as the armholes are 
ultra deep. 
* * * 
The Inexpensive Dress Department. 
\V omen to-day make moan that they 
are unable to be bien mise unless 
they spend large sums on their raiment. 


_A thing apart from the Parisian model 


salon at Harrods is the inexpensive dress 
department. There nothing is to be found 
over 6% guineas. The value represented 
in these dresses is unprecedented. I 
speak from personal experience. There 


are many frocks for less than this amount. 
A toll has been levied on brocade, satin 
and tulle, taffeta and gabardine for their 
fashioning. 


(Continued on p. ii) 


i Be 
A charming demi-toilette expressed in 
corn-coloured broche and charmeuse; the 
skirt is cleverly draped, andithe bodice: 
is arranged on the new cross-over lines. 
At the Regent Street House of Peter 

Robinson 
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A Spring Collection. 
Meaty are the extremes that are to be 
studied in the collection of spring 
fashions at the Regent Street House 
of Peter Robinson. Apparently all the 
notable dressmakers in Paris have sent 
their contributions. In addition to the 
-extreme chefs d’ceuvre from which 
ideas may be culled, there are many 
that may be described as “ wearable.” 
What a far-reaching — significance 
has this word when applied to fas- 
hion. Lives there a well-dressed 
woman who will not be able to 
discover a multitude of occasions 
when she will appropriately be able 
{o wear the dress on p. 326? It is 
a study in black and gold, in 
which gold and black brocade divide 
honours; of it one may become 
the possessor for 22 guineas. Then 
there is the latest phase of the 
tailleur ; it consists of a fourreau of 
Japanese silk with a hem of marine- 
blue serge. The over-dress has the 
corsage portion of serge with a deep 
black satin vest; below the wide 
satin ceinture is a deep flounce of 
plissé serge showing a scroll design 
of Cornelly embroidery in _cuivre 
tints; satin and serge divide honours 
in the bell sleeves. The price of this 
fascinating tailleur is 26 guineas. 
* * * 
Pleasant Economy. 
ow, as we all of us more or less 
have to study economy, it is 
worth making a note of the fact that 
it is the simplest thing imaginable 
for one to remove the overdress and 
assume an overall. Another tailor- 
made here had a fourreau of blue 
Japanese silk with hem of serge; 
the long coat was reinforced with 
a foulard waistcoat, which could 
be discarded and an overall as- 
sumed if desired. It was pleasantly 
priced at 114 guineas. A feature 
is made in these salons of simple 
morning frocks in various coloured 
gabardines from £6 19s. 64. They 
are destined to take the place of 
the erstwhile ubiquitous skirt and 
shirt. Reverting to the illustrations, 
the remnaining picture shows a model 
in which corn - coloured broché, 
georgette, and charmeuse divide 
honours; the price is £26. 
* * * 
Lovely Parisian Models. 
It is wholly unnecessary at this 
date of the calendar to point 
the finger of direction to Hockley’s 
Bond Street House, New Bond 
Street, W., for the guidance of those 
who desire to study the last words 
in the study of fashion. Of a truth 
may it be said that every model 
pleaseth in the present collection. 
There are representatives from all 
the leading Parisian costumiers. It 
is pleasant to be able to record the 
fact that our old friend foulard is ' 
coming into its own again. Wonder- 
ful designs in which balls and broken 
checks occupy a prominent position are 
en évidence. Again, there are simple one- 
piece frocks of gabardine trimmed with 
cherry embroidery. Some of the taffeta 
models are inspired by the modes of 1830, 
and then there are magnificent gowns that 


bear more than a bowing acquaintance 
with the dresses of the Directorate. 
Cellephane is employed for many of the 
quaint little coatees which are seen in 
alliance with the check skirts, and then 
there is a host of possibilities to explore 
in the domain of the simple tailleurs, which 


Vandyck 
A FASHIONABLE EVENING DRESS 


Carried out in black crépe satin enriched with jet and 


diamanté. At Hockley’s 


always appeal to the well-dressed English- 
woman. 
* * * 
Rest and Tea Frocks. 
Noe one understands the art of creating 
artistic rest and tea frocks better 
than Debenham and Freebody, Wigmore 
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Street, W., hence their latest brochure 
devoted to this subject will receive a 
cordial welcome; it will be sent gratis and 
post free. Illustrated in it are tea frocks 
of floral silk chiffon lined throughout with 
Japanese silk, with ribbon at the waist, for 
6% guineas. For the same price there are 
taffeta tea frocks with ruched skirts. ~ 
For those who are prepared to spend 
10% guineas, there is a veritable 
embarras de choix. The fabri- 
cating medium of some of these is 
georgette, with front and back panels 
of rich brocaded tinsel ribbon edged 
with fringe. There is a world of 
fascination, too, about those of black 
net with handsome sequin panels. 
* * * 

The Corset of To-day. 
“[he modern corset is a totally dif- 

ferent affair from its prototype. 
Wherever possible its hitherto un- 
assailed province of moulding and 
maintaining the figure is subserved, 
and it is the wearer’s own lines, 
poise, and motion that make use of 
the corset for their own exploitation. 
This does not mean that the corset 
has lost favour or become less of a 
factor in fashion. At the Maison 
Soum, 193, Regent Street, W., and 
138, Brompton Road, S.W., the 
Corset Gaine is to be studied in its 
latest phases. Endowed with many 
advantages is the suéde cloth cein- 
ture with the lacing at the back and 
no fastening at the front. Again, 
there is the Corset: Fourreau, which 
has been specially designed for stout 
figures; it is also made of suéde cloth 
with a single bone at the sides. 
Destined to accompany it is a 
brassiére, which gives the much-to- 
be-desired flat effect beneath the 
arms. Let it not be forgotten that 
here is displayed beautiful French 
lingerie. 

* * * 

Beautifully Wavy Hair. 
Surely to-day there lives not a 

woman who does not desire 
wavy hair. She reads descriptions 
of the permanent wave that is im- 
parted by Marcel to the tresses of 
more fortunate women who live in 
the metropolis or other cities where 
this clever hairdresser has salons. 
She will therefore give a cordial 
welcome to the news that she can 
by the means of a special outfit 
impart the Marcel wave to her own 
tresses. For particulars of this she 
must write to Marcel’s, 353, Oxford 
Street, Bond Street, W. These out- 
fits are guaranteed to produce the 
identical waves created by the 
operators at Marcel’s salons. As 
Marcel’s process is_ essentially 
scientific, and as it is necessary that 
each individual quality of hair should 
be treated differently, ladies who 
desire to do their own waving are 
advised to send a sample of their 
hair to Marcel’s in order that it 
may be carefully diagnosed in the labora- 
tory. Full instructions will then be given, 
and no difficulty will be experienced in 
using the apparatus, which by special 
patented means is capable of graduated 
manipulation, so that each case receives that 
individual treatment which ensures success. 
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LL ECLA Pearls are not advertised 


as Orientals nor sold for Orientals, 


and we cannot be held responsible 
for the fact that they are generally 
taken for Orientals, wherever and 


whenever they are worn in public. 
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HORPE Arnold was the meet of the Belvoir 

on Wednesday, and there was a large field, 

including General Paynter, Colonel Swan, 

Mr. Wroughton, Mrs. Fellowes, Major and 

Mrs. Harrison, Mrs. Payne Gallwey, Captain and 

Mrs. Sheriffe, Captain and Mrs. Sherrard, Captain 
Gill. 


* * * 


Bubidee's was blank, but hounds found in Melton 

Spinney and ran to Old Hills and Holwell 
Mouth—which seems to be a stronghold of foxes 
and their number never depleted. Major Harrison 
jumped the Melton brook first, and the ‘‘ oil king '’ 
and the guest of a millionaire did not do it quite so 
artistically, and fell. The ‘‘ brook’’ sounds awfully 
large, but it isn’t—just there. 

We were glad to see the popular lady on the grey 
out again, but sorry to see her arm still in a sling. 
It is a pity she has had so many falls and not been 
able to enjoy herself more. 


* * a 


©)? Friday the Quorn met at Beeby and had a nice 

hunt in the morning. Hounds found at Barkby 
Holt and got well away on their fox, and ran very 
well over a fine line, leaving Heyham on their right, 
to Scraptoft. 

From Heyham hounds hunted slowly over the 
Leicester Road to Little Stretton. In the deepest 
part of Barkby Holt her ladyship’s horse delighted 
in rolling and did it most persistently. Milady 
tripped over the brambles and fell still deeper into 
the mud. We were very much amused at the obvious 
embarrassment of the one and only rescuer ! 

Major Ashton had a fall, and our famous rough- 
rider fell on the flat.. In the-evening hounds found 
at Prince of Wales’ Gorse and ran to Barkby Holt. 
They carried the line slowly on again to Scraptoft. 


here was a huge meet on Saturday with the 
Cottesmore at the Noél Arms. Mr. Arthur 
Prior, Lord Chaplin, Lord and Lady Londonderry, 
Mr. Cecil Aldin, Lady Ancaster, and Mr. T. H. 
Coxe, in his well-known ‘“‘ little storm’’ hat, were 
out, and crowds more. Whissendin Oziers were 
blank, but hounds found in Woodwell Head, and 
ran past Barrow Thorns to Exton Park and Greet- 
ham, which is close to the Great North Road, and 
I should think an unknown beat to the majority 
of the Saturday field. Going to draw Woodwell 
Head, a party of quite well-known followers elected 
to precede hounds, but were successfully brought to 
‘“ heel ’’ by the field master. He does it so well too. 
Lord Lonsdale came out very late in the afternoon, 
but was in time to see hounds run from Cottesmore 
Gorse, again through Barrow Thorns, and to Wood- 
well Head. 


* * = 


[te Quorn met at Old Dalby Hall on Monday, and 
if I had not been out and only read the morning 
papers I should have thought I'd missed a tip-top 
day. Perhaps I am wrong, but it did not appear to 
me very much, and scent is seldom good with fog 
about, which we had all day. Hounds found at 
once in the park, and ran past Wartnaby to Holwell 
Mouth, Landyke Lane, and Clauson Thorns. 

Welby Oziers were blank, and hounds ran slowly 
from Cants Thorns (rumour says this covert has 
been bought by a rich and generous member of the 
hunt and presented to the Quorn Hunt) to Landyke 
Lane. 

It was, if nothing else, rather a day of trouble. 
Captain Gunning (from Ireland) broke his collar 
bone, Captain Dugdale’s horse died (we were so 
sorry), and three, ifnot more, ladies had falls. 

An outlyer was picked up near Sixhills, and 
hounds ran to Grimston Village, Saxelbye Wood, 
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down to the Vale to Broughton Station, where they 
were stopped. 


* * * 


“T~he Cottesmore meet was at Wadborough Cross 

Roads on Tuesday. The field was not a very 
large one. Sir John Arnott, Sir Hill Child, Mrs. 
Burn, Mrs. Montague, E. C. (on ahorse full of beans), 
Colonel Philippi (was out again partially mended from 
his bad fall three weeks ago), Mr. and Mrs. Russell 
Monro, and Mr. and Mrs. Hay were out. 

We found in Owston Wood, but after one attempt 
to go away on the Somerby side the fox took us in 
the other direction, but only as far as the badger 
earth, where he went to ground. 

Knossington, which till this year has been a very 
sure find, was blank. Perhaps the foxes are afraid 
of being ‘‘snapped” at. The duchess was out wearing 
the same old hat—I mean the same old characteristic 
shape. Her presence reminded me that she must 
have been away from Leicestershire at least five 
years. 

We found in Lady Wood, and ran fast for about 
thirty minutes. 


* * * 


Things We Want to Know. 
Bt if we are ‘‘not” looking forward to an 
invasion from over the Atlantic next season ? 

If the blue car is really an advertisement, and if 
it is for ““ Blue” or something to do with sheep ? 

Whether it is quite manners on being asked the 
name of your own covert to say, “I don’t know”? 

If the family mansion has really been sold for a 
lunatic asylum ? ; 

If the General was not as immaculate with the 
231st in France as he is in the field ? 

And if he didn’t look very professional in the 
“City ’’ tube the other day ? 


OPE® BRADLEYs 


Civil, Military & Naval -Janors. 


Se GBeauti~il Rag 


Go meet the many requests a reproduction oy 


Picture is now Published 
17x12" at Is. each. 


this 


in 


“THE 


GENTLE ART,” 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


Advertising is an art. 
puking before puberty. 


artists will be the saviours. 
rotten world to-morrow. 


advertisements each year. 
% * 


appeal to. 


work is so tiresome. 


pain and joy. 
* % 


hypocritical modesty. 


its productions. 
Dress Suits from £18 18s, 


colour 


I TREASURE the belief that actually and individually I am not commercial— 

perhaps we all have comic illusions about ourselves—and if I felt actually and 
individually material .I should commit suicide. 
that the peculiar style of advertising I have adopted has been responsible’ for 
considerable commercial success. 

What inference can one draw from this? 
because I have written always to please myself. 
paid to the intelligent section of the community who read my ‘‘ advertisements.”’ 
But at present it is a developing art. 


Yet the disturbing fact remains 


I claim no personal credit for it, 
The tribute, therefore, should be 


It is a new torce 


Despise it as we may, we are in for the greatest commercial era the world has 
ever known—a world ruled by commerce. 
material, but it is nevertheless inevitable. 

And into the vortex of commerce, because of the fundamental instinct to live, 
will be swept the artists and writers of the future. 


It will be for some time disgustingly 


That is the only hope, for the 


And if art cannot live we may as well blot out the 


Therefore I look to the advertisements of the future to be written by great 
writers and to represent literature, and all advertising pictures to Le painted by 
great artists and to represent art. 

It is possible to conceive the new Shaw writing one play, one book, and two 


* * % a 


After all it is but logical that only the most carefully studied and brilliantly- 
expressed writing should appear in the text of any advertisement. 

The ‘‘literary matter’’ I write for my advertisements is read weekly by at 
least five million people—greater public than an author or playwright can possibly 


Therefore one must be witty, subtle, fresh and original, or at least—unless one 
is particularly dull or lazy—one’s copy must always be more interesting than the 
leading article in the paper in which it appears. 

There is one penalty, however, one has to pay for creating a standard ; perpetual 


For some of us there is no happiness in this world, but there is a hell of a lot of 


* * * * 


My virtue is Occasionally misunderstood, perhaps because I never exhibit 
One thing connected with me is, at any rate, commercially 
moral, and that is the comparative modesty of the charges made by this House for 
Lounge Suits from £12 12s. 
Riding Breeches from £5 15s. 6d. . 


Dinner Suits from £16 16s. 


14 OLD BOND STREET. W,. @ 


11:13 SOUTHAMPTON WC 
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After the Dance 
—a Mustard Bath 


AVE you experienced that “flat” feeling next 

morning when you have just “tumbled into 

bed” after a dance? Avoid it by taking a 
mustard bath before you turn in. 


It will supple your limbs after exer- 
cise. It will steady your nervous 
system after the excitement, and by its 
soothing, refreshment it will enable you 
to” set the - most recuperative repose 
from your night's sleep. You will 
appreciate the difference next morning. 


A couple of tablespoonfuls of table “te Moser atisora 
mustard or one of the handy cartons 
of bath mustard stirred into the bath is all that 
is required. 


Colman’s Bath Mustard 


Use Colman’s Bath Mustard especially put up for the 
bath. Or simply take two or three table-spoonfuls of 
Colman's Mustard; mix it with a little cold water and 
stir it round in your bath. 


An interesting booklet by Raymond 
Blathwayt will be sent free of charge 
on application to J. & J. Colman, 
Lid., Norwich, 


vS 
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Anti-Bolshevism, 
t last we are to have a definite organisation to 
combat the insidious germ of Bolshevism in this 
country in the “ Liberty League” which has been set 
up, with Sir Rider Haggard, the famous novelist, as 
chairman. The need for counter-action against the 
propagation of socialistic tendencies is imperative, and 
with regard to its objects Mr. Edward Price Bell, the 
well-known American, says :— 


“We live in an age of aggressive minorities, of tireless 
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"There is indeed a pressing necessity for intelligent 

methods in fighting this plague. Bolshevist pro- 
paganda appeals to the thriftless, the disgruntled and 
discontented—anyone who wants better conditions 
without working for them at somebody else’s expense. 
It is devilishly clever and insidious, and we have only 
got to turn to certain sections of our own press to see 
that labour is being partially imbued with the doctrines 
which have brought Russia to ruin. We have absolute 
confidence in the fundamental common sense of the 
British working man as a whole, but the last year or 


and bully minorities, of minorities singularly well organised ; f 
y Folonone 8 y 8 two have shown us what power a noisy minority can 


and strangely well financed. The majority, an amazingly From ‘‘ The Daily Graphic” ; 5 1 . d 
languid and patient beast, for so long has ‘taken it lying KISMET wield if they are only energetic an unscrupulous 
down.’ It has had about enough. It is stirring. I fancy «aster all, the Turks could not be in a enough. We hope that very widespread support will be 


it will have something to say henceforth.” safer place,” writes our cartoonist given to Sir Rider Haggard and the Liberty League. 


From ‘The Evening News" From “ John Bull" From “The Star" 
QVERCRONDING ONS ou ee WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH OUR GEDS? 
The Two (who have hitherto ‘‘had it all to He may be ‘kicking up a dust” But when John enters for a race, , ' 
themselves '’): W-w-what a pity he got in! That fills his rivals with disgust; You bet he’s going to make the pace! Well, that’s one of 'em fixed 


contour of the Straker- | 
Squire 20-25 h.p. ‘‘ Six” sug- 
gests the speed and mettle 
of the car, and _ strongly 
appeals to people of discern- 
ing taste. Both in beauty of 
appearance and mechanical 
| efficiency |the Straker-Squire 
represents a _ considerable 
advance. 


STRAKER - SQUIRE, LTD., 
Angel Road, Edmonton, N.18, 


ee slender, graceful 
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PORCELAIN DAMASKS NANTGARW 


ENGLISH SE RIES One of a series of twelve 


designs based upon cele- 
brated _ pieces of : Old 
The Nanigarw porcelains were distinguished BSE OT celatn: 
by, exquisite reproductions of fruit and flowers. 
There is a beautiful plate in the British Museum . 
carrying a blue border and bunch of flowers ; 
there is one with black and white grapes on it 
at Kensington where, also, is the original from 
which the above damask design is taken. 
On this cloth the effect gained by the. solid 
shading should be particularly noted. 


wi lf, Ss The Nantgarw design illustrated can 
ay Zoe be obtained at the following towns :— 
a Me LONDON... ... Irish Linen Stores, New 
al TD NG Bond Street. 
Or LEACHED LONDON ... ... Wm. Whiteley, Ltd:, Queen’s 
THe v3y Road, Bayswater. 
ata es ena ena re EDINBURGH _.... Robert Maule & Sons. 
into the four corners of HULL a6 ... Thornton Varley & Co. 
poule auable sua masks ee LIVERPOOL ... G..H. Lee & Co., Ltd., 
pS EaE | Basnett Street. 
all goods that prove MANCHESTER ... Affleck & Brown, Ltd. 
nsatlatac ior: SHEFFIELD _... Cole Bros., Ltd. 
SWANSEA ... Ben Evans & Co., Ltd. 


Made only by 
THE OLD BLEACH: LINEN -CO.,.;, LFD 
RANDALSTOWN IRELAND 
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CAREERS I DID NOT CHOOSE. 


I.—THE BURGLAR 

HE burglar’s lot, like Gilbert’s policeman’s, is not always a happy one. 
He is so often the victim of unreasonable prejudice on the part of the 
police. Hence the old proverb that “‘ one man’s beat is another man’s 
poison.’’ Burglary is an arduous profession, and one which I had 
no difficulty in passing over in the search for a career. Your successful burglar 
must be born, so to speak, with a silver spoon in his pocket, and I am not 
lucky enough. For me the hole in the safe would never have been a desirable 
opening for a young man. My customary bad luck would undo me. Given 
sufficient villainy and courage to creep into another man’s house ‘supposing 
that he is lucky enough to have found one), residence, tenement, messuage, or 
hereditament (as the-case may be) in the dead of night, I should suddenly 
develop hay fever and sneeze eleven times. Something would go wrong. 
There would be a chink in the armour, a 
fly in the ointment, a bee in the bonnet, 
a storm in the tea-cup, a rift in the loot 
; and so on. I should lose my 
nerve, forget the way out, take the wrong 
turning, and, finding myself in the larder, 
leave an incriminating finger-mark on the 
blancmange. By then the game would be 
up. I don't know why that sort of game 
is always ‘‘up,’’ but it is.) Someone would 
arrive with enormous feet and a truncheon. 
I should hate to be trunched. It's un- 
necessary, and it hurts—at least, I’m told 
so. I should be asked if I would come 
quietly or was I asking for it, and that 
anything I refused to say would be used 
in evidence against me. What can one 
do? Besides, the cost of stealing has 

gone up so. 


* + % 


‘The initial outlay is so heavy, and to pur- 

chase the equipment necessary to 
conform to the police regulations is a 
serious item. The complete outfit in- 
cludes, of course, a jemmy (whatever that 
is), a dark (or magic) lantern, a mask (to 
prevent the shock of an unexpected meet- 
ing), a pair of india-rubber gloves (see 
above, under ‘‘ blancmange’’), a sack, a 
diamond (for glass-cutting), a heart (in 


MISS PHYLLIS MONKMAN 


Gives pictorial proof that she remains a friend of the downy chicks at 
home although one of the wildest of ‘ Wild Geese”’ at the Comedy 
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the mouth), a club (in case of discards from weakness), and a royal 
—I mean a, spade—(for burying the bodies). These are generally carried on 
the person, but housebreakers above the rank of cracksmen are allowed an 
extra 32 lb., made up as fellows: One Ford delivery van (for the heavy stuff, 
such as pianos and old masters), one trench mortar (for blasting safes), one pair 
of back-to-front boots (to give the impression that you're going and not coming), 
and a couple of loin chops. The latter are important, because people w/// 
keep dogs. Some dogs are friendly. You pat those and pass on. Some are 
brave, and bark. And bite. Try a club. If that fails, the trench-mortar. 
Some are silent and suspicious. They follow you about and sniff your trousers. 
I hate having my trousers sniffed. That's where the loin chop comes in. 
If there are two dogs, that’s where the other chop comes in. If there are more 
than two dogs, that’s where the police come in. 
* * * 
j Res if you can pick up a second-hand 
outfit cheap, it’s useless unless you 
have the right temperament for the job. 
It requires careful training when young. 
After an apprenticeship to a peaceful 
pocketer with many years’ experience of 
watch snatching, you can start on the 
smaller houses where no dogs are kept 
until you feel up to tackling a jeweller’s 
shop or a desirable family mansion in 
Mayfair. Particulars and an order to view 
can be had from the nearest house-agent. 
% * * 
[' may be worth your while to join the 
Criminal Classes Union, which is in 
sympathy with the Anti-Hard-Labour 
Party. It includes most of the leading 
men of the profession and is now agi- 
tating for a minimum punishment of £2, 
without the option, and a six-hour night. 
Its secretary is Mr. William Sykes, 
O.B.E., and its motto, ‘‘ Honi soit que 
mal y pinch.’’ Fer other hints on this 
popular profession, see Safes, and How 
to Break Them (also the companion’ 
volume, Dynamite, its Uses and 
Abuses), Turf's Guide to the Rough, 
Wormwood Scrubbs as I Knew It, 
and the average programme of your 
favourite cinema. 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 


BATISH 
BUILT. | 


BEST. 


40/50 H.P. 
SIX CYLINDER MOTOR CARRIAGES. 


| SEVENTEEN YEARS AGO— 


NAPIERS produced the first successful 
Six Cylinder. 


TO-DAY— 


whilst others have imitated, the NAPIER 
still leads with the new 40/50 H.P. Six 
Cylinder Model. Its light weight, in- 
creased power and patent devices ensure the 
greatest efficiency, economy and comfort. 


Full particulars 
on application. 


D. NAPIER & SON, LIMITED, 


14, NEW BURLINGTON STREET, W. 1. 
Works: Acton, London, W. 3. 
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A splendid combination of 
ample power and _ light 
weight, resultinginacar that 
can be relied upon to give 
not only continuous and 
satisfactory service, but to 
do it with a delightful 
“snap” and vigour that 
endear the car to the 
sporting motorist—that is 
the 200 Guinea 


London & Midland Motors, Ltd., 
445, Oxford Street, London, W.1 


Telesrams: 
“‘Lonandmid, Wesdo, London." 


Telephones: Mayfair 4202 and 4203. 
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THE MOST POPULAR AND DELIGHTFUL OF ALL 
ARTISTES, WHO OWNS WONDERFUL REAL PEARLS, 


says— 


“fT am more than delighted with the 


Ciw Pears, 


I have worn them on the stage with my real ones, and it is impossible 
to detect the difference. I think they are quite wonderful, and I 
strongly recommend them as the most perfect imitation of the genuine 


Miss PHYLLIS DARE 


article that I have ever seen.” (Signed) PHYLLIS DARE. 
Such testimony should.conyince the most sceptical person that Ciro Pearls can be worn with or in place of genuine pearls; they 
are worn by ladies who own genuine pearls as well as those who do not. No niked eye can distinguish them from the real. | 
We give you a unique opportunity to prove 
the value of Ciro Pearls for yourselves. 
Upon receipt of £1 : 1: O we will send you on approbation a Necklet, sixteen inches long (Gold clasp, 2S. 6d. extra), or a 
Ring, Brooch, Earrings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls. Our new booklet No. 8 will give you details of all our goods. 
Put them beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not equal to the real or superior to the other artificial 
pearis, no matter what their price may be, return them to us within seven days and we will refund your money. 
Provincial customers may send their orders by the post and will receive the same attention’as if they-called upon us personally. 
We have no shop. Our Showrooms are on the Ist Floor, over Lloyd’s Bank. 
39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 (Piccadilly end). CIRO PEARLS, Ltd. (Dept. 8). 
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MISS SYBIL FETHERSTONHAUGH 


Daughter of Major and Mrs. Fether- 

stonhaugh of Gilstone House, 

porley, Cheshire, whose engagement 

to Captain Reginald Maitland Wilson, 
O.B.E., is announced 


Younger daughter of Mrs. Redwood 
of King's Avenue, Buckhurst Hill, 
marrying Mr. W. Guy Borridaile (late 
lieutenant, R.N.V.R.), only son of Mr. 
and Mrs. O. R. Borridaile of Buck- 


hurst Hill 


C 
In Town. 
N Tuesday of next week, March 16, 
O there is the wedding at the Chapel 
Royal, Savoy, of Mr. Arthur 
Kenrick of The Field House, 


Clent, Stourbridge, Worcestershire, and 
Miss Ethne Tatham of Thorncroft, Brom- 


usy Cupid 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


Castle, Dingwall, and Temple Dinsley, 
Hitchin, anda nephew of Lord Chetwynd. 
Another recent announcement is the 
engagement of Lieutenant L. F. Nelson 
Ommanney, R.N., the eldest son of 
Admiral Sir Nelson Ommanney, K.B.E., 
C.B. He is to marry Miss Kathleen 


ley Park, Kent, and 
on the 23rd the one 
between Captain E. 
D. Milligan, R.G.A., 
and Miss Kathleen 
Fisher is taking place 
at St. Mary Abbot's, 
Kensington. 

* * 
Announced for July. 

marriage is an- 

nounced to take 
place at the Chapel 
Royal, Savoy, on 
July 2, when the 
bridegroom will be 
Captain Noél Digby 
Johnson, the son of 
Mrs. Digby Johnson 
of Westmoreland 
House, Tunbridge 
Wells, and the bride 
Miss Louise Ditte- 
more, the only child 
of Mr. and Mrs. John 
Valentine Dittemore 
of Boston, Mass., 
U.S.A. 


bassano 


MISS K. M. U. EASSON 


Youngest daughter of the Rev. and Mrs. 
Utten J. Easson ot Chicheley, Newport 
Pagnell, who is marrying Major D. C. 
Granville Sharp, R.F.A. and R.A.F., 
youngest son of Mr. and Mrs. H. R. Sharp 


Craster, the eldest 
daughter of Colonel 
JieGoBsand..Mrs. 
Craster of Kay's 
Folly, Dormans 
Land, Lingfield, Sur- 
rey. The engagement 
is also announced of 
Lieut.-Colonel W. F. 
Lucey, C.M.G., 
D.S.O., of Heading- 
ley, Leeds, his 


fiancée being Miss 


Vera Fox, the daugh- 
ter of Sir Robert E. 
and Lady Fox of 
Moortown, Leeds. 


= % 


In April. 
Gp of April's 
brides will be 
Miss Nina bBellers, 
the only daughter of 
Colonel and Mrs. 
Bellers of MHarlyn, 
Cornwall, and 37, St. 
Andrew’s Road, Bed- 


Etltott’-& Fry 
MISS M. I. REDWOOD 


* * 
Come Engagements. 
7 BN interesting engagement-recently an- 

nounced is that of Mr. Oliver 
Vickers to Miss Barbara Wallace, the 
eldest daughter of Mr.and Mrs. Falconer 
L. Wallace of 40, Brook Street, W. 
Mr. Vickers is the eldest son of Mr. and 
the Hon. Mrs. Douglas Vickers of Tulloch 


of Southsea 


ford, whose marriage 
to Mr. Guy Heelis 
has-been announced for the 14th. Also 
to be an April bride is Miss Eva Leigh, 
the younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
R. K. Leigh of Bardon, Washford, 
Somerset, who is marrying Lieut.-Colonel 
E.G sisumbs 2S: 0;, MC; and 
Chevalier, Légion d'Honneur. 
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Vandyk 
MISS BERNARDINE BUTLER 


Elder daughter of Mr. B. Fawcett 
Butler, Adel Towers, near Leeds, who 
is marrying Mr. R. McKenzie John- 
ston, J.P., F.R.C.S.E., of 2, Drums- 
heugh Gardens, Edinburgh 


Bassano 


. MISS THELMA PIPER 


Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Piper of Kirby Cross, Essex, marry- 
ing Captain H. Ronald Cullwick, 
North Staffordshire Regiment, son 
of Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Cullwick of 
Wolverhampton 
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much pleasure in placing 


y of my Diary- 


Dear Sir, 
T nave nad 


close & COP 


In reply to your letter, 
your name on my Books, and er 
have NO LIMIT for Single Races, "Double 
t Place Betting is accepted when 


Also tha 
On". 


You will notice that I 
Events" or Accumulators. 
the Favourite starts "Odds 

m the Course, right up 
miscarrys OF he incorrect~ 
jre as nanded in, if found 
ment will be 


wired 
any wire 

of the W 
f, and pay 


Your Commissions may be 
off" and should 


to the time of 
ly transmitted, a certified copy 
will be sufficient proo 


to be in order, 
promptly made in FULL. 
ORIGINATED ALL 


You will perhaps be interested to learn that I 
still am the 


of these gdavantages» and indeed for many years was and 
only T m whom such terms can be obtained. 


urf Accountant fro 


Thanking you in anticipation fo 
prompt and perso 


will always have my 
Your Obedie 
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nal attention. 


nt Servant, 
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THE PASSING SHOWS— continued. 


weeping heartbroken because God has robbed her 
of her son for the life of a scoundrel who was better 
dead. The acting of this intensely moving and in- 
teresting play is worthy of the theme. It was not 
Mr. William J. Rea’s fault that we often wanted to 
shake the old Christian, John Ferguson. He made 
the old, ailing man a beautiful figure and all the 
variety that the part afforded him he gave to it, and 
gave it-with great artistry. But it seems to me that 
he took the final moment toocalmly. As the wretched 
Cesar, Mr. J. M. Kerrigan was quite wonderful, 
especially in the scene where he shrieks for protec- 
tion against the police. Nor was the performance 
of Miss Moyna MacGill any less fine. She proved 
herself a trazic actress who could hold your atten- 
tion even in repose, while her outbursts of fury and 
shame were so naturally done as to be intensely 
moving. Excellent, too, was the Andrew Ferguson 
of Mr. Herbert Marshall, who also possesses the 
gift of quiet repose without in any way losing the 
interest of the audience. And Mr. Miles Malleson as 
the feeble-minded beggar, who really prompts Andrew 
to kill Witherow, played a difficult part admirably. 
The mounting is simple but impressive, and John 
Ferguson is certainly one of the plays which every- 
body interested in fine acting in a fine play should 
not miss on any account. 
* * * 

The Court Theatre 
“[he worst thing you can say about Mrs. George 

Norman and Miss Margaret Mackenzie’s adap- 
tation of Miss Daisy Ashford’s story, The Young 
Visiters, is that it is not nearly so funny as the 
book, and so will disappoint those who have roared 
over the adventures of Mr. Salteena, Miss Ethel 
Monticue, Bernard Clark, the Earl of Clincham, and 
the Prince of Wales. The dramatists have included 
nearly all the book in the play, and what were de- 


Bassano 


MISS IVY TRESMAND 


Who is one of the daintiest of comediennes, 
‘*made good” in the recent Empire produc- 
tion of ‘‘The Red Mill," and is to take a 
Prominent part in the new show which will 
soon appear at the Vaudeville. She has just 
produced “Bubbly” and ‘‘Hoop-la”’ on tour 


scriptions in the story now blossom out into dialogues 
—not always with complete success. But the play 
has been delightfully mounted, the scenery being as 
a child of nine might draw it, the dresses being those 
so vividly described by the child-authoress herself. 
Mr. Bryant, who produced the play, has given addi- 
tions to it which are as funny as the book itself. 
Miss Edyth Goodall was excellent in the proposal 
scene, but otherwise did not seem at home as Miss 
M., but Mr. Ben Field as Mr. Salteena, Mr. John 
Deverell as the Earl, Mr. Harold Anstruther as 
Bernard Clark, and Mr. Clarence Blakiston as the 
Prince were perfect. They were the characters;come 
to life. The play has a quaintness about it which 
will assure it a long and successful ‘stop’ at the 
Court. “ ARKAY,” 


M iss Lee White, who with her husband, Mr. Clay 

Smith, is going to Australia early in April to 
appear in Bran Pic, has arranged before going to 
give a matinée at the Prince of Wales’ Theatre on 
Tuesday, March 16, on behalf of Sunshine House, 
the Blind Babies’ Home of the National Institute for 
the Blind. The work of establishing these homes is 
comparatively new, and there is no other similar 
organisation for dealing with blind babies. At 
present there is one home—at Chorley Wood—but 
it is the intention of Sir Arthur Pearson to raise 
funds sufficient to erect six more homes during the 
current year, so acute has the demand for accommo- 
dation been found to be. It is the pathetic and 
unique character of the homes that has prompted 
Miss Lee White to give this matinée, and she is 
providing a magnificent programme. The prices of 
the stalls and dress circle have been fixed at a guinea 
and half a guinea respectively, while the prices of the 
other parts of the house. except the boxes, will remain 
as usual. 


VIRGINIA 


Anyone who knows Piccadilly and the immediate West End, with its 
trade of Palaces, Embassies, mansions, famous hotels and clubs, will know 
that the man of culture prefers Piccadilly Cigarettes. 


LRN 
(Cig 
VZ 


ny Ly 


= eemeeeeseresenss ‘I j \ fl 


wat 
yea 


ORIENT STUDIO 


Alexander Boguslavsky, Ltd., 55, Piccadilly, W. 


“" 
4 
4, 


[UN 


f 
ood 


ty y & 
Baad Sener 


GPLIETEE 


3 39S 
Nay 
eens hat 


CIGARETTES 


Being hand-made solely of the finest nature-matured Virginia tobaccos 
from the Old Belt and Eastern Carolina districts, selected leaf by leaf, 
they give unqualified satisfaction to the palate of the epicure. 


If you pride yourself upon your judgment of cigarette quality, put this 
statement to the test to-day. 


Piccadilly. 


The Peer of Cigarettes : The Cigarette of Peers. 
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50-3/10 
100—7/8 


Of all high-class Tobacconists. 
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Dominion Tyves—Loyal Cord, Nobby, 
Chain and Dominion Treads, creators 
of new service records—are made at 
Kitchener; Ontario, Canada, by the 
Dominion Tive Company. 
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Road Punishment ! 


Your Car Won't 
Feel it On 


NOBBY ‘TREAD ‘TYRES 


Your tyres should ease the punishment the roads administer to 
your car. Nobby Tread tyres do. They are built that way. 


Iach sturdy knob of vibrant rubber is a buffer—a shock absorber 
that takes the sting out of the blows and jolts of “hard going.” 


The bigger and heavier the car, the better Nobby Treads perform 
watexe) ees Nee | 
—driving weight seems to lend effectiveness to their road grip. 


A better type of non-skid tyre has yet to be produced-——Science 
gave all she knew to Nobbies for increasing the margin of 
driving safety under dangerous road conditions. 

As for mileage, motorists everywhere are talking of Nobby 
performance—making Nobby Tread Service a standard by 
which other tyres must be judged. 

And Nobby Treads do make a difference in the appearance of 
your car—add something to its dignity and substantial worth. 
They are distinctive tyres, beautifully balanced. The Tread 
is good for the life of the tyre. 

If you want the highest expression of tyre service, service that 
rises superior to every test of travel, buy “‘ Nobbies’—Dominion 
Nobby Tread Tyres, 


YOUR AGENT HAS OR CAN GET THEM NOW 


UNDA RUBBER PRODUCTS CO. Lm 
47-48, Varringdon Street, ;London, F.C. 4 


LIVERPOOL 
41-55 Wapping 


BIRMINGHAM GLASGOW 
6 Temple Row 18 Bothwell St. 
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BUBBLE AND SQUEARK—-. 


Among the many stories told by Mr. Dan Rolyat is one concerning 
a little deception he once practised on an unsuspecting manager 
in the early days of his career. 


There was a chance of a good part 
in a musical comedy 
which the manager 
thought Mr. Rolyat could 
not fill because, as he 
put it, “ There’s a pretty 
stiff dance in it, and 
you don’t dance.” The 
comedian looked at the 
manager-with an air of 


innocent surprise. “ Oh, 
come now,  guv’nor,”’ 
he said, “haven’t you 


ever seen me dance?” 
The manager said he 
hadn’t. “I knew he 
hadn’t,” said Mr. Rolyat, 
in telling the story, 
“neither had anyone 
else, but I wasn’t going 
to let a good part go for 
a little thing like that, 
so I told them to show 
me the dance, and they 
did. I then said I 
thought I could improve 
on that dance if they let 
me do it in my own way, 
and they agreed to give 
me a show. Then I 
went home and thought 
hard. When I did the 
dance, everyone said they 
had never seen anything 
like it, and I believed 
’em ; neither had I.” 


MISS .PEGGY VERE 


Is a decidedly pretty and talented English 

actress who is appearing in Paris and has 

achieved the reputation -of ‘being the most 

photographed girl on ‘the French stage. It is 

hoped that her charms will soon be displayed 
in London 


STEREO 
PRISMATIC 
BINOCULARS 


LARGE 
APERTURE 


£11: 0:0 
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No. 650.— : £14:14:0 
Nos. 651, 654, 660 are fitted with simultaneous rack focussing. 
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Stalker ’’ x ac 

‘ Naturalist ’’’ x 12 


Forty different models of the DOLLOND ALL-BRITISH BINOCU- 
LARS are manufactured in the DOLLOND OPTICAL WORKS, 
MAIDENHEAD. If your local dealer does not stock them, write for 
illustrated list and particulars of free trial offer :— 


DOLLOND *2°.,:0°° 44, KIRBY ST., HATTON GARDEN. 


At our retail dep6ts we have a large selection of SECOND-HAND 


PRISM SS at low prices, including ZEISS, GOERZ, 
EITZ, VOIGTLANDER, and DOLLOND. 


List sent post free. 
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(Su Luar athena Agee fe ee Broad peta 
ud¢ate Hi rompton Road, S. 
Retail Branches ; | , Northumberiand Avenue, Gharing Gross, W.C 
And 12, George Street, Croydon, 
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well-known American novelist tells the following story. The 
widow on the way back from her husband’s funeral stopped with 
her supporters at a house of refreshment. Gin was chosen as the 
beverage best suited to the occasion, and a liberal. quantity of the 
transparent fluid was poured into the bereaved lady’s glass. “ Any 
water, Min?” one of the other ladies asked her, holding out the jug; 
but she did not deign to lift her face from her handkerchief. “ Water,” 
she sobbed, “ water, good gracious, ain’t I got trouble enough as it is?” 
* * * 
Scotsman went to 
visit a friend whom 
he had not seen for 
some time, and presently 
asked him, “ And how’s 
the wife?’ “She’s no’ 
here,’ said his friend, 
“she’s away to Glazy.” 
“When is she coming 
back ?”’ asked the other. 
“She'll no’ be coming 
back,” was the reply. 
“T buried her there.” 
* * * 
‘mother who was in 
the habit of putting 
her little girl to bed and 
hearing her prayers, 
came up one night and 
said: “Now, darling, 
your prayer this evening 
must be a short one; 
daddy has come home, 
and I want to go down to 
him.” ‘‘ Well, mummy,” 
said the child, “shall I 
say nurse’s. prayer ?— 
thatis veryshort.” “Yes, 
dear,’’ replied the mother, 
“Tam sure nurse’s prayer 
would be very nice.” 
Immediately out came 
the ‘words, ““Oh Lord, 
it’s time to get up.” 
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MISS LOUISE DALE 

Whose beautiful soprano voice will be heard 

in ‘‘Cara Selve” from ‘‘Atalanta’’ at the 

Queen’s Hall next Saturday, having made a 

welcome return to the concert platform after 

some months’ retirement following the death 
of her husband 
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WIT OF THE WEER. 


AD he improprieties of yesterday are the fashions 
of to-day. 


If a man makes a mistake in choosing his 
second wife, it is obvious that he did not deserve 
to lose his first. 


live because of the 


Nowadays one can’t 
the 


income tax, and daren’t die because of 
death duties. 


Three is merely com- 


promising 


company—two is 


A woman who writes her husband's epitaph 
makes sure of having the last word. 


Nothing hurts a woman so much as when a 
man won't give her the opportunity to say * “No.” 


Never ask a woman about her past. If, she 
has one, she'll think you impertinent; if she 
hasn’t, she’ll never forgive you for suspecting 
her. 


From the virtues and accomplishments a man 
expects to find in one wife, you would fancy he 
was marrying a harem. 


The married woman who can refrain from 
asking her husband where he has been is a 
philosopher. 


Some men could not keep a promise even in 
a safe-deposit. 


The worst men often have the best manners. 


Saints and heroes seldom remain so long to 
the wives of their bosoms. 


If you want to make light of trouble, keep it 
dark. 


You need a 


TRUSTY SWORD 


to Destroy the Enemy 
in your system 


Uric Acid 


the Cause of 
Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, 

Gout, Etc. 


valves ; 


causes rheumatism, 
gout, neuralgia, sciatica, 

skin diseases, etc. 
uric acid that vitiates the of 

blood, forms sandy deposits 
in the tissues, and in the heart- 
hardens 
(arterio-sclerosis), loosens the 


A cup of tea often means a reservoir of 
scandal. 


Amateur photographers have very few friends. 


vertram Park 


MISS ADELINE ANSON 


A dainty young actress who is dancing in “‘ Kissing 

Time,’ which is full of good fun and pretty music 

and is having a long run at the Winter Garden 
Theatre 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
ry) secret and 
scientific  pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy of 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


It is excess of 
uric acid that 


It is 


the arteries 
The 


says :— 


“ Sphere” 


Babies and grievances grow large by nursing. 


Marry not any woman out of gratitude lest 
in time she cometh to wonder where the reward 
cometh in. 


Marriage is the boundary line between 


romance and reality. 


A man is never so amusing as when he 
attempts to lay down laws for the conduct of 
women. 


If you live in a glass house you should pull 
down the blinds. 


A man likes to feel that he is loved ; a woman 
likes to be told. 


It may be possible to love two women at one 
and the same time; but not if they know it. 


The man who asks a woman if he may kiss 
her has a lot to learn. 


It is not because a husband and wife have 
failed to be honest with one another that love 
dies; it is because they have failed to keep up 
the sweet old lies. 


Never judge a man by his clothes; judge him 
by his wife’s. 


When you speak to other people for their 
good, it is influence. When others speak to you 
for your good, it’s interference, 


Women never run after men, any more than 
mouse-traps run after mice. They don’t need to. 


He that chooses a wife will find that he has 
been chosen by her. 


The ideal husband exists chiefly in the minds 
of women who have never had one. 


SESSEL PEARLS 


hes 
jt . 
x e Sessel Pear!s 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being — studied 
in their manu- 
facture, 


The“ Bystander” 
says :— 


by means of an operation. 


avoid rheumatism, 


condition of 
Urodonal dissolves Uric Acid. 
Price 5/- and I[2/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all Chemists and 
Drug Stores, or direct, post free. 5/6 & 12/6, from the British & Colonial Agents, 
HEPPELLS, Pharmacists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W. 1. 

Full explanatory booklets sent post free on application. 
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teeth, and invades the fibres of the Lr} es 
stomach and the cells of the liver. It I neki eae 
is uric acid again that enters largely ry reproduction 
into the formation of those stones in peau 
the bladder that can only be extracted most, fastidious 
laste.” 
Those who regularly take URODONAL 
migraine, gout, Sessel Pear! Ear- 
sciatica, stones, obesity, arterio-sclerosis, tings, Pins, Stuas, 
° A 6 Rings, in Solid 
etc., and maintain the youthful e Gold Mountings, 
their arteries because 
From 
no 
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Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


£4:4:0 


rr 
In colour, 
weight and 
gencral appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solulely nothing 
to choose belween 
the lwo pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp wit 
Sessel Emerald— 

apphire or Ruby 
centre, 


From 


£2:2:0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, 


ON REQUEST, POST FREE, 


Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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“Bet you twenty 
you don’t hole 


“Twenty what Pee 
of 


“Twenty Kenilworths, 


course !” 

War has made no difference 
to Kenilworth Cigarettes. In 
size, in shape, in excellence of 
packing and material, in flavour, 


[ 


it |” 


in quality, Kenilworths are still 
the same wonderful cigarettes 
you enjoyed ‘ before the War.” 


Ask for Kenilworths by 
name, and make sure of getting 
the real thing in Virginian 
Cigarettes. 


The price of Kenilworth Cigarettes has had to be advanced by 2d. 


for each 20. 


This is the absolute minimum that must be added so 


that the weight and fine quality of Kenilworth Cigarettes may be 


fully maintained. 


And they are being maintained to-day, as always. 


Kenilworth Cigarettes compare favourably with any cigarettes you 


can obtain—at any price. 


20 for. 1/6; 50 for 318; 


100 for 7/4. 


Kenilworth Cigarettes 


COPE BROS. & CO., Lrtp., 
LivERPOOL AND LONDON. 
Manufacturers of High-class Cigarettes. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


people a good time. And I even include the quarrelsome ones (now at peace, 
thank heaven!) and the ones who bad-word you when, overfull of ‘* h’eagerness 
and h’impetuosity,” you may be a thought too anxious to be well away and 
have first fling at the first obstacle! And then the hunt secretaries! All 
M.F.H.’s don’t slang their secretaries like John Jorrocks did old Fleecall, but 
they very often, as one knows, have a thinnish time and get mote of the kicks 
than the ha’pence ! 


* * * 


“T*hen, again, we were told that no one would 

be able to afford to hunt. But itdid not ' 
look like it in the various parts of the kingdom’ 
I have been so fortunate as to visit. In some 
places we could have done with fewer of them, 
especially the ones who rode horses branded 
‘*S"’ (Superfluous) -and whose tails were 
decorated with a little red bow. But as to 
quantity, I do not think that there was any 
just cause of complaint, and everyone must 
make a beginning sometime or other. It was, 
to me, satisfactory to-see such a lot of people 
keen, and only too anxious to give the under- 
taker a sporting chance at a bit of business. 
Motors certainly are a drawback when they 
think that they are wanted to holla’ a fox 
away with their klaxons, almost worse than 
men on top of haystacks or nurses giving 
Smith Minimus his. morning chukker in a 
rubber-tyred push-cart. However, one must 
nof grouse; it’s all in the day’s work, and we 
ought to be thankful that we have had as good 
a time as we have. 


* ¥ * 


n attempting.to give you the absolute win- 
ners of both the Lincoln and the National 
last week I omitted to tell. you what ‘‘ Ananias’’ Smith said about it, or 
rather them. This was,what the sage remarked: ‘‘It’s appreciable as it is 
sillogynous with bone-'eaded egregariousness, as, ’Erbert Spencer says, to 
back even one ‘arf of the ‘airy dogs wot-they say can win!’ I quite agree, 
don’t you ?—and he says that Scatwell wins the Lincoln and-All White the 
Nash! If you think he is not an ‘‘ egregarious’’ person, back them ! 


"Never tasted 
them 2” 


—well, try one—then 
you'll want more and 
more — and more. 
They're not sweet, 

» \ they’re not bitter, but 

_~ just a wonderful blend- 

; ing of the “bitter” in 
the cocoa bean with 
the “sweet of the 
centre.” 


5/- per lb. box. 

: Of Confectioners everywhere. 
Try also Pascall ‘‘ Versailles’’ Chocolates. 
JAMES PASCALL, LTD., LONDON, S.E.1 


MR. M. C. ST. J. HORNBY - 


Remounting Lady Rowant after falling at the first fence in the 
Nomination Race at the Christ Church Point-to-Point Steeplechases 
Z which took place at Oddington last month 


However: there are some compensations in this profiteering business, and 
‘‘Mr. Salteena’’ is, to me, one of them! His adventures are done 
into’a play in a Way that makes me think of Lewis Carroll, “Huck Finn,’’ 
and Mr. Anstey, and gives us the,very best of all.three of these great humorists. 
And the best of this is that one recognises so many of one’s friends in this play. 
Minnit, the butler, for instance, is exactly like a butier I know quite well (on 
futures) who is quite the gentleman even when 
in the early stages of alcoholic poisoning. 
* \ * * 
IN: correspondent who thinks he knows me, 
and who isin that fine fighting regiment, 
the 21st Punjabis, a unit of what is called the 
‘-Piffer’’ (Punjab Frontier) Force, writes to 
me about that packof hounds which The Bays 
‘are running, and which I rather gather, so far 
as ‘I could read ‘* Pomponius Ego’s’’ letter, 
were somewhere near Aleppo. It may be I've 
misread ‘‘P.E.'s’’ letter. Anyway, here is 
‘“ Piffer’s '’ amendment:;— 

‘‘ Dear Sabretache,—I have only a hazy idea 
of your idéntity, but your ‘Pictures in the 
Fire’ are always read with the keenest of 
pleasure. However, in the February 4 num- 
ber you- have been let in for a bad ‘ bhool 
chuk.’ (as we, who sling the ‘bat,’ say) by 
your friend of the ‘ Bays.’ The Sarona Vale 
is as near the country near Aleppo as ——. 

‘“ My regiment was under orders for Beer- 
sheba, and I received queries from home to 
know where it was: ‘Is it connected with the 
‘Sabbath day’s journey ’’ of Holy Writ known 
as ‘‘from Dan to Beersheba? ’’ '—a little mat- 
ter of 150-200 miles measured by a pair of 
dividers on the map. You'll agree ‘some 
journey.’ So take your dividers and measure 
from Jaffa to Aleppo, and if you don’t say 
‘some voisinage’ your hand and eye as a cavalry enthusiast doing a rapid 


reconnaissance with a cav. sketching board must have lost its old cunning. 


‘* Please carry on with your delightful tales, and if the sound of the trumpet 
on acold, damp morning, sounding ‘ Boots and saddles,’ can still send a tingle 
through your ancient veins, long may it, and the sound of the horn on a hunting 
day, long may it carry power to your pen to cheer us on the daily round.”’ 


Craven Tales by Bob Blender, Jnr. 


nee A wery tryin! man, that Stiggins, Sir,’ says Tony Weller to me 
this day. “ Wery tryin’, ‘specially when I makes an obserwation as them little 
PE rary 7 


niggers he wants flannel veskits for are only little 'umbugs. Now, if he'd ha 
proposed sendin’ ’em terbac-co I might ha’ come down wery 'andsome, but I'd 
ha’ seen as he sent ’em the best—Craven Mixture, of course, Sir.’* 

Bob Blender. 
4 ozs. 4/10 Packed in airtight tins. 


Of All High-Class T baccon sts. 


CRAVEN 


MIXTURE 
pbche bs 


2 ozs. 2/5 


SS 
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Dri-ped, The Super-Leather for Soles, 
is double-wearing, waterproof, light and 
flexible. 


The continued high price of leather em- 
phasises its economy. Its saving, both of 
uppers and of soles, greatly outweighs its 
slight extra cost. Insist on your New 
Footwear being Dri-ped Soled, for Ladies, 
Children, and Men. 


In every case, see the Purple Diamond 
Trade Mark every few inches on each sole. 
Without it the leather is a substitute. 


Sole Proprietors : 


THE TATLER 


Drawing by Fred Pegram 


Dri-ped Leather’s Services 


Interviewing the Postman. 


To learn something about walking—study the Postman. This expert 
among pedestrians, whose work is to walk, can teach you much. Watch 
his gait and you will see ow to walk; notice his head and shoulders set 
for endurance, the easy stride that Covers thousands of miles a year without 
fatigue ; and particularly notice what he wears, to guard against the risks 
of many weathers, to make walking most comfortable, and to reduce his 
expenses to the very minimum: most times you will find your Postman 
wearing the double-wearing, waterproof Dri-ped leather. 


In case of difficulty write to: 


DRI-PED. LTD., Bolton, Lancashire. @ 
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TOPICS OF 


Parisian Models. 

T is the psychological time of the year when a 
new dress is indispensable. Let it not be 
forgotten that Dr. Sloan Chesser considers 
that new raiment has an exceedingly beneficial 

effect on the mentality. The charming Parisian 
model portrayed on this page was sketched in the 
salons of Mary Smith, 39a,\ Maddox Street, W. 
It is expressed in black charmeuse; the fulness on 
the hips is held in position with a coloured bead 
motif. Attention must be drawn to the novel cuffs, 
as they are remarkably graceful. Another ultra- 
smart model in these salons is fashioned of apple- 
green taffeta with loose-fitting pointed bodice and 
prettily draped skirt. By the way, in addition to 
these triumphs of the coutwricére’s art, Mary Smith 
designs pre-eminently successful dresses for those 
who have to take thought for their figures. 


.] * * 


Perfect Tailoring. 
uring the war a perfectly tailored snit was 
extremely difficult to obtain. The majority of 
tailors were fighting for their country. It is pleasant, 
however, to learn that the art has not been lost and, 
that men are now returning to their occupation. 
Mr. Mendel, 61, Westbourne Grove, W., is in the 
front rank in all matters relative to sartorial art. He 
has had many years’ experience, and for a pleasantly 
moderate price he builds a perfect coat and skirt. 
He is as successful with his undated models as he is 
with those in which the last words in the story of 
fashion are introduced. By the way, he is‘an expert 
also in all matters relative to the furrier’s art, so 
women will do well to visit his salons at the earliest 
opportunity, as the opinion of those in a position to 
speak authoritatively on the subject is that the prices 
of furs will ascend by leaps and bounds. 


A PARISIAN 


MODEL 


Carried out in black charmeuse rein- 
forced with modish hip draperies. 


Sketched at 


Mary Smith’s, 
Street, W. 


Maddox 
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» VARIED INTEREST. 


Famous Essences, x 
rand’s Al sauce is so well known that it is 
superfluous to dwell on the many missions it 
will perform in the culinary art. The chef as well 
as the gourmet is ever willing to discuss its merit. 
And then there are the essences—beef, mutton, 
and chicken —that received the approval of the 
nursing and medical professions. These essences 
consist solely of the juice of the finest meat, extracted 
by a little heating, without the addition of water or 
any other substance whatsoever; they contain there- 
fore the most stimulating and exhilarating properties 
of the meat in the most easily assimilated form. In 
all cases of weakness, lassitude, malnutrition, at such 
critical periods as follow severe operations, Brand’s 
essences provide an easily digestible form of nourish- 
ment which speedily builds up health and strength, 
In spite of the very high prices of meat, Brand’s 
essences still. maintain their unvarying standard of 
quality, and it is certainly sound advice to suggest 
that, if there is illness in the house, a course of 
Brand’s essence would prove very valuable. These 
famous products are sold by all high class chemists, 
grocers, and stores. 
; * * * 
René Bull Toys. 
“|~he Queen has been graciously pleased to order 
a set of René Bull toys from the Darenta Works 
(proprietors : Vickers, Ltd.), as exhibited at their stand 
at the British Industries Fair at the Crystal Palace. 
3 3 * 
Van Houten’s Factories, 
ith reference to the statement that Van Houten 
were closing down their factories in Hol- 
land, there are no grounds whatever for suggesting 
that the business is being closed down. Any stoppage 
is purely of a temporary nature, and is mainly due to 
the strike of the transport workers in Holland. 


Graphite—washed by a unique process, 
Lead—scientifically compressed, Cedar—selected, smooth-grained, 


combined make Venus Pencils the world’s standard by which all lead pencils are judged. 


Obtainable in all 17 Degrees, from 6B to 9H. 


B’s indicating Softness,. 
HB or F for general writing. 
B or BB tor softer lead. 

Of All Stationers. 


H’s indicating Hardness. 

H or HH for hard firm writing. 

“VENUS” Copying and Super-Copying. 

VENUS, 173-5, Lower Clapton Road, London, E.5. 
ST GE ENT AE Oy OI BE 


in 2 ET a ee OR Be A 


— 
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salthences rie fale Holborn Bars, London. 
readily Te. € 
in case of dis- 


QUAOVOVAOQEINANOUQUVOVNONVNUOQQUTAUUUOUIUUEUTLAUEEIEIE i 
Apply at Night ~ the morning 


will reveal wonderful results. 


The tonic properties of “ Diadem” Complexion Wax are quickly 
absorbed by the skin cells, and proof shows that this delightful 
preparation. assists nature by making-the skin soft, supple, and 
smooth, thereby imparting that velvety bloom and charm of 
complexion which evokes the admiration and envy of all. 

The use of ‘Diadem” Wax completely nullifies all roughness 


occasioned by the constant application of hard water, and the 
exposure of a delicate skin to varying atmospheric conditions. 
Obtainable f all Chemists, Perfumers, and ROBARTES, LTD. 


Stores, price 2/6 ; ora first supply forwarded 
direct on receipt of re- 


satisfaction. 


(London and Paris), : 
Dept. ( B ): Dyers Bldgs., 


DIADEM || 


WAX Gaisteon 


Write for” Din] iv 
Book™ which will 
tell you all about 
Robartes’ Toilet 
F reparations, 
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Hil That the Chappell Pianoforte has 
ql achieved its world supremacy in the 
||| critical atmosphere of classical 
recitals has made it possible to 
|| issue an open invitation to the 
| public to visit all the Showrooms 
i where Chappell Pianos are on view, 
Hl| with the certainty of pleasing the 
most fastidious taste. 

There is an intimacy about the 
Chappell—a delicacy of touch that 
is capable of expressing the most 
exquisite nuances—and a quality of 
tone and volume that has only to be 
heard to make a lasting impression. 


London Showrooms :— 
| 50, New Bond Street, 
London, W. 1. 


SMART HAT (as sketch) .in biue 
taffeta, and liseret straw crown, the 
up-lurned brim arranged with broad 
bow, edged patent. leather and 
finished gold embroidery. 


Price 64 Gns. 


to Music Lovers. 


‘| CHAPPELL » 


DEBENHAM 
G FREEBODY 


. (Debenhams Limited) 


Wigmore Street, Cavendish 
Square, London, W. 1 


AS BRITISH AS 


fi 
{ 


THE 


WEATHER 


RAINHARD 
DEXTER IS 
SCEPTICAL 


5 about your ability to 
buy - - at any price sae em 
weatherproof atc equal to a 
“Dexter” in storm-protection 
2 ose wearing economy and 
style See eroan tn hand-tailoring 
. . . in all-round satis‘action. 


Dexter prices are aslow... 
as the largest Weathercoat 
‘Works in the world can bring 
them .. . under present con~ 
ditions .... and maintain 
* Dexter Qualit; i through- 
out... Anything less would be 
a betrayal of public confidence, 


Of Outfitters Everywhere 


DEXTYLE FINE CLOTHES of 
faultless tailoring, and materials... 
of season's fashion. . . ready to don 

. in regular sizes . ... at Dexter 
dealers... . Strictly bespoke quality. 


WALLACE, Scortt & Co., Lrp. 
(WHOLESALE oncy), 


CATHCART, GLASGOW 


--BUT RELIABLE! 


es 
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PRISCILLA IN PARIS-—continued. 


of little “Vie Parisienne’’ cartoon maidens, inadequately draped in a 
gaping kimono . . . her eyes heavy with sleep, her make-up some- 
what blurred, and a general air of morning-afterness about her touselled 
yellow hair? 
* * * 
She stared at the startled visitors in great indignation, and at last hurled 
forth these words of flame as she slammed the door in their faces. 
.. . “—-——, it’s much too early, 
and besides, there are too many of 
you.” . . . It was then that Sena- 
torX . . . suddenly remembered 
that Poincaré’s number was twenty- 
six, not sixteen and they re- 
paired thither in great hurry and some 
disorder. 
* * * 
‘A in’t my wicked stories pretty, 
= B’lov’d dear? And here cometh 
my charming (and, oh, so good-looking) 
young man! He wants my letter, and 
ina t’rrific hurry, too—which is no 
reason, son, for jogging my elbow— 
cause he’s got to get to the flying-off 
place before. dark, and altho’ we’re 
summer-time already here, it’s almost 
dusk now. I hadn’t thought of air 
post, which, of course, is quite a simple 
solution. © How sick the strikers ‘Il be. 
Strike breaking is—a@ nion avis—the 
greatest sport on earth. I used to 
think a lot of the People and the 
Working Classes. but the strikes have 
changed tout cela B’lov’dest, 
au revoir. Next week I may bring this over myself. Who knows ?— 
Most muchly thine, PRISCILLA. 


MR. HAYDN WOOD 


The well-known composer or 
“Roses of Picardy,’ whose-songs 
gain deserved popularity 


he present high cost of living, which is a matter of vital interest to all 
save those to whom the mere price of things means nothing, would 
be considerably depreciated if something really big could be effected to 
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produce electricity at a low price. Even as itis, a saving is experienced 
in comparison with gas, and its convenience and cleanliness make the 
installation of electrical fitments more than ever worth while to-day, 
when so many arrangements are designed for every part of the house. 
Think how nice it is tc wake up in the morning, switch on your kettle, 
and enjoy a cup of tea without having to-get out of bed. When you do 
get up and the weather is a bit nippy, all you have to do is switch on the 
little radiator to immediately feel he 

‘ts warmth. You can cook your = 
breakfast on the table, and let a 
dish-washing machine clean all 
the crockery and articles used. 
Right throughout the house the 
work can be done electrically— 
more than halt the labour dis- 
appears, and your servants can 
be dispensed with accordingly. 
Here is the means to effect real 
economies in housekeeping, and 
greater comfort in the home. 

* * * 


“[ he British Symphony Orches- 

tra, who had announced a 
series of six concerts to take place 
at the Queen’s Hall in aid of the 
widows and orphans of soldier 
musicians fallen in the war, are 
reluctantly compelled through 
lack of public. support to this 
charity to announce their decision 
to cancel the remaining three 
concerts of this series. 

* % * 


MISS FAY HARCOURT 


A pretty young actress appearing in 
““Who’s Hooper,” which is a great 


‘The programme at the Palla- 
success at the Adelphi 


dium this week is a very 
fine one, and includes a new 
sketch entitled, The Key of the Flat, in which Mr. George Graves 
and his company appear. Wee Georgie Wood is also playing an entirely 
new sketch, in which he is seen as a boy bandit, and the other star 
turns include Max Darewski, Maidie Scott, Lucille Benstead, Edie Veno, 
Jack Pleasants, etc., etc. 
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Ciré Rafia flexible toque with floral 
design in mixed colours. Colours : 
Tade, Yellow, Sand, Cerise, Cinnamon, 


New Blue, Cherry, &c. 1 
Price 2 Gns. 


3 Princes Street 


& 240 Oxford Street 
Oxford Greus, London W.1 


EFFICIENT 


hat isthe word for a 


ZENIT 
Carburetter 


Send for Booklet— 


ZENITH CARBURETTER CO. LTD., 40-42, Newman St., W.1 


Telephone—MUSEUM 4812-4813. 
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